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GEMS OF THOUGHT. 


Disinterestedness is the very soul of 
virtue. 

Silence is vocal if we listen well.—/. 
G. Holland. 


Inexhaustible good-nature is the most 
precious gift of heaven. 


Duty is the sublimest word in the 
English language.— Robert L. Lee. 


Conscience is the voice of the soul; the 
passions are the voice of the body. 


. Evil is the only slave of Good, “and 
sorrow the servant of Joy.—//o/land. 


The most sacred duty of one who pre- 
tends to inform men is to speak the truth. 


Under the laws of Providence, we 
‘have duties which are perilous.—Awstin 
Phelps. 


The heights by great men reached and kept, 
Were not attained by sudden flight; 
By they, while their companions slept, 
Were toiling upwards in the night. 
— Longfellow. 


No evil propensity of the human beart 


is so powerful that it may not be subdued 
by discipline. — Seneca. 


Delivered by Dr. Dean Clarke in Tremont 
Temple, Boston, March 31, 1887. 


This vast audience has assembled to 
commemorate one of the most remarkable 
and important events in human history. 
No occurrence in modern times can com- 
pare with its magnitude. 

If this assertion sounds like the -extray- 
gance of fanaticism to the doubting scof- 
ferer, we would remind him that many of 
the most momentous events of time have 
been regarded as trivial and insignificant 
at the period of occurrence. The flying 
of a kite toward a thunder-cloud is ordi- 
narily but a juvenile pastime; but in the 
hands of an American Prometheus ıt gave 
to thought the lightning’s wings—brought 
a spark of celestial fire to the earth, whose 
kindling light now turns night into day, 
and decoyed from the clouds a ‘Titanic 
motor of matier as e’en now it moves the 
world of mind! 

When, thirty-nine years ago this night, 
little Katie Fox listened to the tiny ‘traps ” 
of Hydesville she made a discovery tran- 
scending that of Franklin, as much as the 
brilliancy of the lightning’s flash surpasses 
the fireflie’s fitful gleams! She then heard 
the first experimental click of a celestial 
telegraph whose unseen wires subtend the 
ocean of Eternity, and connect the earth 
with the spheres of Heaven. She listened 
to the first faint whisperings of a ‘* still, 
small voice” that, as time rolls on, shall 
deepen into tones of authority louder than 
the thunders of Sinai. She interrogated 
the first symbols of an intelligence long 
hushed in silence, that came to announce 
that again ‘‘ the Kingdom of Heaven is at 
hand,” and another dispensation was com- 
ing to fill the world with light, joy, and 
peace. 

The Fox family greeted a messenger 
from an unknown world; a herald from 
an unseen realm; a courier from ‘‘ that 
silent bourne whence (it was supposed) no 
traveler returns.” They welcomed the 
first ‘ministering spirit,” that for nearly 
twenty centuries had met with an intelli- 
gent reception from the denizens of earth. 

The thirty-first of March, 1848, was the 
dawn of a new era; the beginning of a 


Truth is independent, it will stand | glorious epoch for the intellectual, moral, 


alone, it needs no prop to support.— | and spiritual progress of mankind. 


Thomas Jefferson. 


Great men are they who see that spirit- 
ual is stronger than material force; that 
thoughts rule the world.—Z/merson. 


Life is before you—not earthly life 
alone, but life, a thread running inter- 
minably through the warp of eternity. 


Grandeur of character lies wholly in 
force of soul, and that may be found in 
the humblest condition of life.—- W. E. 
Channing. 


\ 

The modern majesty consists in work. 
What a man can do is his greatest orna- 
ment, and he always consults his dignity 
by doing it. 


An abundance of peace shall be multi- 
plied unto him who is in his secret heart 
steadfastly resolved not to suffer from 
imaginary ills. 


The eyes of men converse as much as 
their tongues, with the advantage that the 
ocular dialect needs no dictionary, but is 
understood all the world over. 


What is our life but an endless flight 
of winged facts or events! In splendid 
variety these changes come, all putting 
questions to the human spirit. 


All mankind are happier for having 
been happy, so that, if you make them 
happy now, you make them happy twenty 
ycars hence by the memory of it. 


We are all sculptors and painters and 
our materials are our own flesh and blood 
and bones. Any nobleness begins at 
once to refine a man’s features, any mean- 
ness or sensuality to embrute them.— 
Thoreau. 


The loving contemplation of the soul’s 
first friend, banish not mercly the bad 
thoughts which conquer, but those also 
which tempt. As the eagle fies high 
above the highest mountains, so does true 
love above struggling duty.—/ean Paul 
Richter. 


It was 
the ‘‘dawning day” portentous of the 
most startling events, the most wonderful 
phenomena, the most magnificent discov- 
ies, the most stupendous changes, the 
most gigantic revolutions ever witnessed 
on earth. It was the birthday ofa miracle- 
worker, an iconoclast, a revolutionist, a 
reformer, a revelater, an inspirer, a healer, 
a comforter, a teacher, a patriot, an eman- 
cipator and a Savior, more potent, more 
competent, more universal and irresistible 
in influence than this world has ever be- 
fore known. 

Are these tributes of appreciation but 
fulsome rhapsody? Are these plaudits of 
gratitude but turgid rhetoric born of a 
heated imagination ? Are the many mill- 
ions who join with us to-day, comprising 
many of the foremost intellects of the 
world, but a horde of dupes and fanatics 
beguiled by the most stupendous delusion 
that has ever deceived mankind? Are 
the ubiquitous and marvelous phenomena, 
whose reality is certified by many of the 
most astute scientists of the age, but chi- 
merical phantasms that have ‘‘ deceived 
the very elect” in letters, in philosophy 
and in science? Is the most enlightened, 
critical and skeptical age of the world’s 
history, the one in which the most gigantic 
fraud has add!ed and captivated the most 
doubting intellects on earth? Has the 
most dclusive, demoralizing, and wide- 
spread superstition, that has ever cursed 
the world, gained dominion in an age 
the least favorable to unwarranted faiths 
and blind beliefs? If so, then is the cre- 
dulity of the world’s profoundest thinkers, 
a greater phenomenon than the facts ac- 
cepted. But have the uncounted mill- 
ions of Spiritualists, all of whom have 
been made such in the short space of 
thirty-nine years, no warrant of proof, no 
surety of indubitable evidence, no test of 
positive demonstration, to justify their claim 
of a knowledge of spirit communion ? 

Are we fools, fanatics and lunatics that 
we are here to-day to do honor either to 
the greatest fiction or the grandest truth 
this prolific age has evolved? What say 
some of the most illustrious scholars and 


swer? John W. Draper, the eminent 
scientist, historian and philosopher, says, 
“ That the spirits of the dead occasionally 
visit the living, or haunt their former 
abodes, has béen in all ages, in all 
European countries, a fixed belief, not 
confined to rustics but participated in, by 
the intelligent. > * * If human testi- 
mony on such subjects can be of any 
value, there is a body of evidence reach- 
ing from the remotest ages to the present 
time, as extensive and unimpeachable as is 
to be found in support of anything what- 
ever.” 

J. H. Fichte, the distinguished German 
philosopher and author, says: ‘‘I feel it 
my duty to bear testimony to the great 
fact of Spiritualism. No one should be 
silent.” 

Says Prof. de Morgan, President 
of the Mathematical Society of London, 
“I am perfectly convinced that I have 
both seen and heard, in a manner which 
should make unbelief impossible, things 
called spiritual, which cannot be taken by 
a rational being to be capable of explana- 
tion by imposture, coincidence, or mis- 
take.” 

Says Dr. Robert Chambers, the distin- 
guished editor and literateur, ‘‘ I have for 
many years notën that these phenomena 
are real, as distinguished from impostures.” 

Says Prof. Challis, Plumarian Professor 

of Astronomy at Cambridge, Eng.: “l 
have been unable to resist the large 
amount of testimony to such facts. 
In short, the testimony has been so abun- 
dant and consentaneous that either the 
facts must be admitted to be such as are 
reported, or the possibility of certifying 
facts by human testimony must be given 
up.” 

PCammille Flammarion, the French As- 
tronomer and Academician, says, ‘‘1 do 
not hesitate to affirm my conviction, based 
on personal examination of the subject, 
that any scientific man who declared the 
phenomena denominated ‘ somnambulic,’ 
‘ magnetic,’ ‘ mediumic,’ to be 
impossible, is one who speaks without 
knowing what he is talking about; and, 
also, any man accustomed by his pro- 
fessional avocations to scientific observa- 
tion may acquire a radical and absolute 
certainty of the facts alluded to.” 

Prof: Alfred R. Wallace, F. R. S., 
says, * My position, therefore, is, that the 
phenomena ot Spiritualism jn their en- 
tirety do not require further confirmation. 
‘They are proved quite as well as any facts 
are proved in other sciences.” 

Prof, C. F. Varley, F. R. S., the emi- 
nent English electrician, says, ‘I know 
of no instance, either in the New or the 
Old World, in which any clear-headed 
man, who has carefully examined the 
phenomena, has failed to become a con- 
vert to the spiritual hypothesis. ‘That the 
phenomena occur there is overwhelming 
evidence, and it is too late now to deny 
their existence.” 

The testimony of these great scientific 
and literary lights might be supplemented 
ad libitum by equally positive statements 
from Professors Crooks, Barrett, Ulrici, 
Wagner, Zollner, Perty, Boutherof, Greg- 
ory, Mapes, Hare, and scores more of 
eminent scientists, together with avowals 
of belief from distinguished authors like 
Trollope, hackaray, Browning, Victor 
Hugo, and a hundred more brilliant stars 
in the literary firmament. 

Several of the most noted conjurers 
like Rhys, Hainilton, Houdin, Jacobs, 
Bellachini, Herman and Kellar have ad- 
mitted the reality, and, so far as their art 
extends, the inexplicability of the phe- 
nomena of Spiritualism. 

With facts enough to fill a hundred 
Bibles, and with witnesses enough to fill 
all the churches in Christendom, whose 
testimony cannot be impeached, what care 
we for the flippant jeers of ignorant 
skepticism, which is too lazy, too stupid, 
or too bigoted to investigate and accept 
the best demonstrated truth now admitted 
in the world’s cyclopedia of “ Positive 
Knowledge?” l we are deluded in 
this beliet, we are in everything; life and 
consciousness are both sensorial illusions, 
and our daily experiences, but a phantas- 
magoria of dcelusive dreams! What if 
«frauds ” and ** fanaticism ” may account 
for much that has been accepted as fact 
by over-credulous people, enough ol scien- 
tilically demonstrated phenomena remains 
to esteblish our faith upon a foundation 
stable as eternal verities! 


knowledge of immortality as have we. 


No other peo- 
ple on earth have as just a claim to a 


thousandth part of the proof to sustain 
them which is a /f@nug verity and not 
merely a historic statement with us to- 
day. Why then should not we rejoice 
that, better than St. Paul, ‘* We know 
that if our earthly house of this tabernacle 
were dissolved, we have a building of 
God, a house not made with hands, 
eternal in the heavens?” Our evidence 
of spiritual manifestations is so universal, 
so overwhelming in character, so personal 
and conclusive, that we are warranted in 
saying that everybody believes in them, 
who is not too slothful or indifferent to 
examine the facts, too dull to comprehend 
them, or too conceited and prejudiced to 
appropiate them! 

Hon. B. F. Wade, of Ohio, when 
asked by a fellow-senator: ‘‘ Why, Ben., 
are you a Spiritualist?” With a cus- 
tomary oath of emphasis, the brave and 
honest Senator laconically replied: ‘“ Yes, 
ot course; any man who has as much 
brain as I have, can’t be anything else.” 

Those who, ‘ having eyes, see not, 
and having ears, hear not,” either lack 
opportunity to investigate this all-important 
truth, or they need the prescription given 
by an eminent physician to a dude who 
accosted him with the question: ‘f Doc- 
taw, what would be good for my poor 
head?” ‘* Brains, you fool you, brains!” 
was the reply. We commend the Doc- 
tor’s prescription to a large class whose 
craniums are too full of emptiness to 
“take in that nonsense called Spiritual- 
ism,” as they say. It will most assuredly 
be a panacea for ‘* what ails them!” 

If not so accepted and acknowledged 
by the Pharasaic bigots of to-day, future 
historians will record the dawn of Modern 
Spiritualism as the greatest event of the 
nineteenth century; for out of it as a 
fountain of truth, anda matrix of causation, 
have sprung, and will spring, the most 
revolutionary movements in the faiths, 
practices and institutions of mankind ever 
recorded in the annals of evolving time. 
Already have its phenomenal facts done 
more to check-mate the rapidly-growing 
materialism of the age, than all of the 
religious agencies of the world combined. 
It has furnisned in world-wide exuber- 
ance, the only demonstration of a post- 
mortem existence extant in this world 
to-day. ‘This alone entitles it to the 
fealty and homage of mankind. 

What personal, social, political or na- 
tional interest can compare in importance 
with the settling of the great question of 
man’s eternal destiny? This, Spiritual- 
ism with its facts and philosophy, has 
done more rationally and satisfactorily, by 
far, than all of the previous revelations 
ever given. Until it came as the world’s 
great spiritual teacher and comforter, 
death was the ‘‘ king of terrors,”—‘‘ the 
most horrid elf of all that mortals hate or 
dread.” Forty years ago it was as true as 
when St. Paul uttered it, that ‘* the whole 
world groaneth and traveleth in pain to- 
gether unto this day, subject unto bond- 
age through fear of death.” 

The poet, Campbell, voiced the com- 
mon fear of the ‘‘ grim monster” when 
he wrote :— 


But not solely as the great ‘‘ comforter ” 
has Spiritualism come, but as the ‘spirit 
of truth” it appears to correct all the 
errors in the dogmas, creeds and institu- 
tions of mankind. Though it is yet a 
mooted question with its earthly agents, 
whether its ulterior purpose be not prin- 
cipally to renovate the creeds of Christ- 
tianity, and to revitalize it with a new 
endowment of its primitive ‘* spiritual 
gifts.” —we opine that it has not come to 
“ put new wine into old, musty bottles;” 
nor to make a ‘* crazy-quilt” patchwork 
by putting ‘‘new cloth, from celestial 
looms, into old garments” that are far 
too small for the manhood and woman- 
hood of the nineteenth century. 

Nay! verily, its purpose, we believe, is 
far more radical and raional, than as a 
mere renovator of out-grown institutions 
and decaying systems of crror. It has 
the vigor, power and ambition of an 
iconoclast, a reformer, a conjurer, and 
a builder too. We believe that Christ- 
ianity as an organic institution, as now 
manifest in the Protestant and Catholic 
churches, can no more absorb and mo- 
nopolize the new truth and spiritual power 
movement, than could Judaism, or pagan- 
ism appropriate primitive Christianity; no 
more than can the moon absorb the 
entire light of the God of day. ‘* New 
times demand new measures and new 
men,” says a modern philosopher, and it 
is our conviction, based upon history, that 
the life and power of this new dispen- 
sation will, in God’s own good time, 
evolve an organism of its own, commensu- 
surate with its intrinsic capabilities for 
establishing a higher civilization, a larger 
liberty, a greater equality, a deeper, 
broader, and higher education, and a 
religion that shall be—what existing ones 
are not—the will of God ‘‘ done on earth 
as it is in heaven!” 

Whatever may be its mission, Spiritual- 
ism has come into this world to séay. 
Not all the Pilates and Herods that have 
combined to slay it; not all of the chief 
priests and scribes that have shouted: 
“It hath a devil, crucify it, crucify it;” 
not all of the proud magnates of materi- 
alistic science that have cried: ‘‘ hum- 
bug,” ‘‘ fraud,” ‘‘ jugglery,” ‘* electricity,” 
“involuntary muscular action,” ‘* od 
force,” ‘‘ inconscious cerebration,” ‘* psy- 
chic force,” etc., etc., ad nauseam; not 
all that pulpit and press combined have said 
against it; not all the ‘‘ free love ” and 
* frauds” of its unfaithful agents and 
misrepresentatives; not all these obsta- 
cles together have stopped its triumphant 
career as it has marched from Hydesville 
to the ends of earth. In the graphic and 
eloquent language of Emma Hardinge- 
Britten we may truly say: ‘* East, West, 
North, South, its viewless lines have run, 
whilst mental science, burning oratory, 
triumph over pain and death, trust in 
God, and hope for man have followed in 
its march. To count up its triumphs, 
do faintest justice to its treasures of hope, 
consolation, moral improvement, or spirit- 
ual elevation would be as impossible as it 
has proved for the puny arm of man to 
stay its progress.” We grant that Spirit- 
ualists themselves have done but little to 
boast of. ‘That they have built mostly 
only foundations, and brilliant hopes for 
the future. But the silent work of Spiritu- 
alism, which, like the kingdom of heaven, 
t cometh not with observation,” has 
wrought an unparalleled change in the 
ideas and beliefs of mankind. As a 
leaven of truth and liberality, it has done 
more to uplift and develop humanity in 
the last thirty-nine years than Christian- 
ity accomplished in the first thousand, or 
more than it has done in the last one 
hundred years with all its vast means of 
appliance and labor. 

We have neither time, means, nor 
ability to inventory its vast achievements, 
but, for this occasion, we may sum- 
marize a few. It has ‘‘conquered the 
last enemy—Death,” and answered the 
world’s great question: ‘‘1f a man die, 
shall he live again?” It has revealed a 
natural, progressive post-mortem for @// 
men, and thus has eclipsed the Bible in 
furnishing the foundation ‘‘ tor a /efe of 
future probation for the poor heathen,” 
as well as for the Andover professors. lt 
has healed the sick, comforted the 
mourners, preached the gospel to the 
poor, as well as the rich; corrected the 
erring, and encouraged the week. Lt has 
restored ‘* spiritual gifts” in greater va- 
ricty than ever before, added knowledge 

(Continued on Third Page.) 


“ Oh, deep, enchanting prelude to repose, 
The dawn of bliss, the twilight of our woes! 
Yet half I hear the parting spirit sigh, 

It is a dread, an awful thing to die!” 


But, thanks be to God, Spiritualism 
now floods the world with light from be- 
yond the grave, and through the trumpet 
of this great resurrection a myraid of 
angel voices are heard singing:— 

“ Melt and dispel ye spectre doubts that roll 

Cimerian darkness on the parting soul! 

Fly, like the moon-cyed herald of dismay, 

Chased on his night steed by the star of day! ” 

In the brilliant light of Spiritualism the 


“ — Starless grave doth shine 
The portal of eternal day,” 


And the sad requiem and mournful dirge 
are drowned by the glad songs of millions 
who sing to-day :— 

"This world hath felt a quickening breath 

From Heaven’s eternal shore, 
And souls triumphant over death 
Return to carth once more. 
For this we hold our jubilee, 
For this with joy we sing, 
tO Grave where is thy victory? 
O Death where is thy sting 2?” 

“ Now,” indeed, as never before, ‘is 
brought to pass the saying, ‘death is 
swallowed up in victory!’?” We Anow 
‘tis but a flower-encircled door, opened 
by a friendly band, through which we 
pass to greet those we love,” and to 
enter ‘* the Father’s house of many man- 


pad 
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GOLDEN GATE. 


[April 16, 1887. 


[Written for the Golden Gate.} 


Short Chats and Items. 


BY J. J. MORSE. 


{Paper No. 2.) 


The progress of Spiritualism in thirty- 
nine years in all countries of the world 
astonishing. 
While not believing in many of the exagger- 
ated estimates that emotional mathema- 
ticians frequently present of our numbers, 
yet that our adherents are large, a very 
body 
This wonderful 
army of believers has Leen enlisted by no 
creed, but has been obtained upon the 
simple ground of fact and evidence, and 
as these lines are being penned the air 
is still tremulous with the vibrations of 


the voices lately raised to celebrate our 
nine and thirtieth anniversary throughout 
the world. East, North, South and West 
in the broad domain of these United 
States,—created out of the deaths, and 
cemented by the life blood, of the patriots 
of ’76,—the pzean has risen in commemo- 
ration of the advent of Modern Spiritual- 
ism, the glorious demonstration of a natu- 
ral, rational and conscious immortality. 
Truly the sounding of those knocks at 
Rochester has reverberated around the 
Let us give a passing tribute of 
loving gratitude to the pioneers of the 
past whose names are forever emblazoned 
Most 
of them are removed toa realizations of 
their teachings—some: ‘‘ Some few there 
among us, hone, 
I venture to say, grater, truer hearted, 
nobler souled, than my dear and long- 
time, valued friend, Emma Hardinge- 
Truly our female Paul—also a 
veritable evangelist, who, I learn in a 
recent letter from her, is working bravely 
yet, in my dear island home beyond the 
There she is celebrating 
in our mutual cause, as are you good 
folks in the Golden State, and as Spiritu- 
alism looks deeper than the accidents 
of nationality, the writer, though “a 
Britisher,” joins hands with you all across 
the vast and various stretches of the land 
that claims the honor of being the birth- 


has been and is simply 


large, and constantly increasing, 
there can be no doubt. 


world! 
upon the standard of our cause. 


> 


are that still remain,” 


Britten. 


blue Atlantic. 


place of the cause we all love so well. 
Truly our cause is great. 
then, must our responsibilities be great. 


Let us look to it that sentiment and emo- 
tion do not cause us to fall into subjec- 
tion as in other forms of spiritual ministry 
Let us ever keep before us 


and culture. 
‘Tennyson’s inspired lines: 


“ How pure at heart and sound in head 
With what divine affections bold, 
Should be the man whose thought would hold 
An hour's communion with the dead,” 


Spiritualism lives and thrives because 
of its truths, else many of its own house- 


hold had, ere this, been Brutus to it. 
Folly and fanaticism abound in all causes, 


more or less; that such are among us need 


not excite any special wonder. We must 
realize the value of an old injunction, 


“ Beloved, try the spirits,” for spirit fools 
and frauds are facts as well as their com- 


peers here on earth. Spiritualism is not 
mediumship, circle holding, phenomena, 
or test or personal communications alone 
in either case. It includes all these, and 
more. It is greater than any one of such. 
It is a philosophical demonstration of a 
future state by establishing communion 
therewith, a scientific philosophical exami- 
nation of the nature, relationships, and 
needs of man, in all departments of life, 
thought and action. It rests upon prin- 
ciples, and is independent for its con- 
tinuance upon any person, howsoever 
noteworthy. To: paraphrase an old say- 
ing: ‘‘ Mediums may come, and mediums 
may go, but Spiritualism goes on forever!” 
It is desirable to look upon one’s co- 
workers as brethern and sisters, but it is not 
always possible. I am no brother to a 
scamp or cheat, merely because in the 
same employment, yetam I ever willing 
to help such reform. The people who 
loves every one, and praise all, are gen- 
erally either fools or knaves,—with here 
and there an honorable exception who 
ultimately discovers himselfa victim. Let 
us look to the higher powers always, and 
trusting thereto, and cultivating our own 
sense of right and justice, Spiritualism 
will prove to us, that which it is, a glori- 
ously divine heritage biessing, purifying, 
and exalling our thoughts and lives. 


Since my last article, under this head, |, 


my labors have closed in New York City, 
my work there including five separate 
months since my arrival here, eighteen 
months ago. Since then my feet have 
been in the city of Philadelphia, Pa., the 
“ City of Brotherly Love,” during the 
month of March, just closed. If it was 
needful to my work to say here, for my- 
self, that chairs had to be provided for 
extra numbers, and that old Spiritualists 
said ‘‘so and so,” and that my controls 
eclisped themselves, and such like self- 
laudatory twaddle, I might conveniently 
fill up your space, Brother Owen, but to 
me it would be nauseating to report a 
general experience. The correspondence 
and gift of valued friends are too sacred 
to be made a sum in arithmetic and for 
public observation, or private glorification, 
so lct me put itall ina sentence,-—the 
t City of Brotherly Love” treated me 
with my usual fate, large audiences,‘abun- 
dant courtesies, and the fullest friendship. 
For the rest: I am not my own adyvertis- 
ing agent! 

One or two items from Quakeropolis 
may interest your readers. Imprimis, 
some sapient zany has drafted a ‘‘ bill ” to 
impose a penalty—fine and imprisonment 


Truly, also 


—for ‘‘any who shall, for lucre or gain, 
pretend to hold communicatiou with the 
spirits of departed persons,” which ** bill ” 
was present the Legislature of the State of 
Pennsylvania, at Harrisburg, the capital 
of the State. A powerful protest was at 
once prepared, and some two thousand 
signatures obtained inside of twenty-four 
hours, some being duly dispatched to the 
Honorable (?) House of the Legislature. 
The representations of the Spiritualists, 
liberal league and liberalists, generally, 
will be strong enough, it is hoped, to 
prevent the bill, as drawn, becoming alaw, 
while it is more than likely it will be 
dropped altogether. There is no con- 
demnation too severe for the wretches 
that pretend to be media, but the law, as 
it stands, is surely capable of coping with 
swindlers who obtain money under false 
pretenses. 

Another item: Mrs. Sarah Patterson 
was made to realize that prescribing 
‘t medical treatment ” was not permissible 
outside of being a regular licentiate, since, 
because her controls prescribed bread 
poultices to be applied to a man’s eyes, 
a certain medical society prosecuted her 
on this man’s information, and the result 
is a fine of one hundred dollars, and 
costs! By taking pay for the sitting she 
became amenable to the law. Technic- 
ally the prosecution was justified, but 
obtaining their end by what is suggestive 
of the aid of the spy and the strickster 
creates a bad impression, especially as 
the medium is a mature woman, of a 
thoroughly honorable record. Mrs. Pat- 
terson is an excellent slate-writing me- 
dium, one of the best for personal com- 
munications, and considering the painful 
trial she has just endured, with all its 
annoyance and cost, it will not be too 
much to ask my courteous brother of the 
GOLDEN GATE to let me add her address, 
is 829 North 1rth street Philadelphia, Pa. 

In two months from now the writer 
will be amongst you all. He saw in last 
Gate to hand a little notice down in a 
corner that the arrangements for the camp 
were in time. Well, let us hope, a good 
time will be had by usall. AsI always 
carry half of a good time with me, per- 
sonally, I feel no doubt of having a real 
Californian good time! So far I have 
had neither discouragement, discomfort, 
or annoyance, during my stay, wherein 
I am perhaps more fortunate than some I 
read of. But life is what we make it, 
and I am willing to make the best of it at 
all times, and in all places. 

At this writing Iam paying my second 
months’ visits to Washington, D. C., 
finding whole-souled faithful -workers, 
flourishing meetings, and all that can de- 
light the heart of true and faithful souls. 
It was my intentlon to write ere this, but 
my time is so occupied that is was impos- 
sible—even now I am putting important 
work aside to send this. But the labor 
is a pleasure, and trusting my pleas- 
ure will not prove the readers labor, my 
pen now stops. 

Wasuincton, D. C., April 2, 1887. 


— 


Josh Billings’s First Lecture, 


(Chicago News.1] 

The late Josh Billings told me once 
that his first experience on the lecture 
platform was the making of him. “I 
had been writing a good deal,” he said, 
“and the stuff was pretty well received. 
At least I thought it was. I got it printed 
and a good deal of it was paid for. Iim- 
agined I was a little the biggest man in 
New York, and certainly the best-known 
man outside the city except Greeley. I 
had made a scrap-book of my writings 
and concluded I would give readings from 
these. I made an engagement to give 
such a reading at a small cown in New 
Jersey. I carried my book with me and 
put up at the one hotel in great style. 
The landlord did not seem remarkably 
overawed by my presence, which was 
somewhat dampening. I gave him a half- 
dozen tickets for the lecture. When I 
came on the platform there were but seven 
persons in the hall, six of them being 
from the hotel, and the seventh a small 
bey who came in free. When I got back 
to the hotel I called the landlord into my 
room and had him bring me all the old 
newspapers he could find and a ball of 
cord. I took out my book, wrapped a 
dozen or so of newspapers around it, and 
then began winding the cord. I wound 
that entire ball about the bundle and tied 
the ends ın a double knot. 

t The landlord had watched the pro- 
ceedings intently, and when I had finished 
my wrapping he inquired what the pro- 
ceedings meant. I told him I was going 
back to New York to go to work, and I 
did not propose to untie that book until I 
could do so in his town and before an 
audience that would fill the house. I 
went back to the city,” continued Mr. 
Shaw, ‘‘and struck out on a new lead. 
Two years after I received an invitation to 
lecture in this same town. I had been 
waiting for this. 1 took out my old book 
and took it along to see how things looked. 
When I came on the platform I found an 
audience so tightly packed that the last 
man had to leave his cane in the vestibule 
for lack of room. I took out my book 
and unwrapped it before them, telling the 
story as I did so. It was this shutting up 
of the past and beginning again that saved 
me—or at least made me what I am.” 

SSE 

Wuen the heart is pure, there is hardly 
anything that can mislead the understand- 
ing in matters of immediate personal con- 
cernmient. 


{Written for the Golden Gate.] 


Pebbles. 


BY ISAAC KINLEY. 


Not by selfishness is self best served. 
Who sympathizes with sorrow, cheerfuily 
relieves want, and labors to inculate les- 
sons of knowledge and virtue, is ennobled 
through the nobility of his deeds. See 
that fireman rushing into the flames to 
rescue a sleeping child. No selfishness 
here. He stops not to ask whether the 
deed will bring him praise or blame, pov- 
erty or riches. Without a thought of 
self he has performed a heroic act, and 
his proper self has been thereby enlarged 
and ennobled. He has grown stronger; 
he has risen into higher life; and he can 
never again think of himself as weak or 
unworthy. Who is moved only by selfish 
motives, who never performs a noble or 
magnanimons act, is little now and will be 
less to-morrow than he is to-day. By his 
selfishness his proper self is shriveled and 
dwarfed. 

* k 
* 

Action reacts; and though icommitted 
with good intent, a misdeed is not wholly 
without its reflex influence upon its au- 
thor. Poison may kill, though taken as 
a medicine; and ‘‘justifiable homicide” 
tends to produce a certain hardness of 
heart that may cause the crime to be re- 
peated with less temptation. The ano- 
dyne which allays poison often creates a 
demand on its own account, sometimes 
fixing a pernicious habit for life. Strong 
drink, even though taken by compulsion, 
might create a habit which a weak person 
would be unable to resist. 

* k 
* 

We may excuse a person who intends 
well; but there remains a certain accusa- 
tion against the intellect for not having 
judged better. One can not accept the 
aphorism of Napoleon ‘that “A blunder 
is worse than a crime;” yet there is a cer- 
tain criminality chargeable to the intellect 
for not having looked a little deeper into 
consequences. For the man whose bad 
venture has brought ruin to his fortune, 
there is a trifle of abatement of sympathy 
because of his being the victim of his 
own folly. He has misjudged men and 
things—misjudged the status of trade, 
and he should not complain of the evils 
of his own creating. 

* k 


* 

Consequence is compensation; and 
whether of reward or punishment, we 
should submit uncomplaingly to the inev- 
itable. Wise is he who so profits by his 
misforfune as not to allow its repetition. 

% x 


Free love,—it is a phrase musical 
enough to the ear, but of most foul intent; 
carnality baptized as purity, as if the 
devil had been named ‘‘ Jehovah.” 

PEE 
* 

The freest love is that which is mu- 
tually given by one man and one woman, 
and the family relations are, at once, its 
best exemplification and school for its 
discipline and development. 

* 


The phrase ce free love” has become 
technical as the name of a sect, party, 
clique, or whatnot, and is no longer to be 
understood in the honest Saxon sense of 
its words. It is not the first time that 
words, honest in themselves, have become 
of bad repute on account of the com- 
pany kept. 


* * 
* 


Love, if good for anything, is for life; 
and, if there be any doubt of its lasting 
so long, it is better to defer the bans until 
the waters of affection have risen a little 
higher at the well-head. 

+ * 
* 

Nevertheless, mistakes may be made. 
One of the parties may be false; and it 
would be unfair to hold the other bound 
for life to a dead Carcass. 

* 
* 

Possibly, as in other things, one ex- 
treme has followed another, and that free 
love itself owes some of its advocates and 
ugliness to the austerity that refuses 
divorce for reasonable cause. 


* 

True love is the marriage vow of one 
to one—so pure that good men and 
women smile on*it their benedictions; 
and so holy that the nuptial rites only 
publish, but add naught to the sacredness 
of the contract. Free love is devilish— 
the aggregation of libidinous desires gen- 
eralized into a theory. 

x * 
* 

From true love comes home, with its 
multitudinous joys and blessiigs; from 
free love,, isolation with its sad train of 
want, crime, and wretchedness. 


* 

True love and free love are natural an- 
tagonisms, as truth and falsehood, love 
and hate, virtue and vice, and can by no 
possibility subsist in the same person. 


The advocates of free love claim a new 
influx of light from the sciences of physi- 
ology and psychology. I look into these 
sciences and find them perfectly luminous 
indeed, but with light of a very different 
order, making theirs only darkness. 
Verily their illumination is from below. 
Its fames are lurid and smell of sulphur. 


* 

Its advocates claim free love asa great 
reform. It is a reform that makes the 
healthy sick, not the diseased well again. 
It is the delirium tremens of mad desire, 
in which the deluded victims fancy hiss- 
ing serpents to be ministering angels. Its 
vicious doctrines are addressed to igno- 
rance and passion, and propose, by deny- 
ing its existence, to relieve mankind from 


the restraints of virtue. Of all the falla- 
cies taught in the name of reform, the 


Letter from Portland, 


one of bad eminence, both for its intrin- | Eprror or Gorpex Gare: 


sic viciousness and degrading effects, is 
this bawdyish beastliness baptized ‘‘ free 


love.” 
x * 


For ten thousand years before its ad- | the field. 


In your most excellent paper of the 
roth ult., I notice that that most wonder- 
ful medium, Mrs. Ada Foye, is again in 
Reading this notice I feel 


vent as a theory, low men and women of] taken back into the days of Spiritualism 
all countries and classes had been prac-| when Benjamin Todd first visited Oregon, 


tically its ready converts. But the cf- 
frontery that raises crime into a virtue and 
exalts lust into a god has been reserved 


and was asort of a John the Baptist in 
“the wilderness.” - On his second trip 


for the nineteenth ‘century, and is indeed | he was accompanied by this most remark- 


something new under the sun. 
-F 


Whether judged by the logical conse- 
quences of its doctrines, or the practical 


able medium. She and her husband 
both visited Salem, where I then resided, 
and I shall never forget the excitement it 


effects among its advocates, this thing | caused. The old court house where she 
called free love is only viciousness with | gave her seances was packed night after 


another name, and its influence is only to 
degrade. Sought in the name of liberty, 
it produces only libertines. Sought in 
the name of human right, it violates the 
most sacred of human obligations. 

* * 


night, hundreds coming in from the coun- 
try to witness and investigate the manifes- 


tations. Ido not think she failed ina 
single instance in anything she undertook. 
One particular incident comes to my 


Marriage is the holiest relation known | mind which I will relate: A committee 
to man; and any attempt to destroy or | was selected by the audience to conduct 
weaken its ties, isa stabbing at the heart | the investigations. One of the committee 


of human society. 


Anniversary in Philadelphia. 


Eprror or GOLDEN GATE : 


was Charles Swegle, a man noted for his 
positive character and great skepticism. 
The ballots had been distributed, written 
upon and collected, when, after several 
tests. had been given, very much to the 


The thirty-ninth anniversary of Modern satisfaction of the audience, Mrs, Foye 


Spiritualism was duly celebrated in this 
city by the First Association of Spiritual- 


held up a ballot between her forefinger 
and thumb, and asked if .the spirit whose 
name was on the ballot was present. 


ists, at their hall, 810 Spring Garden| This was followed by three loud, distinct 


street, on Thursday, March grst. 


The proceedings comprised a supper | his name ? ” 


and concert, each of which were con- 


ducted to their respective terminations to 
the entire satisfaction of all concerned. 
The hall was tastefully decorated with 
festoons of the national flag, and the 
platform was resplendent with a new 
crimson curtain, with - gold-hued trim- 


mings.. The various supper tables were | w 


tastefully decorated with large and hand- 
some bouquets of flowers, while the table- 
ware was all that could be desired in the 
way of cutlery, china, glass, and napery. 
The comestibles were donated by various 
members and friends of the Society and 
our cause, and consisted of an array o 


substantials and delicacies that could not Charles then said: «€ 


fail to please the most exacting so far as 
equality and variety went, while in quan- 
tity there was an abundance for all. A 
willing band of helpers conducted the 


various departments pertaining to the| grep 
supper, among them being Mesdames | to th 


Hand, Shuster, Thompson, Rex, Shuni- 
way, Benner and Fray, with Misses Hand, 
Bronson and Galloway; aided by Messrs. 
T. R. Hand, Capt. F. J. Keffer, J. R. 
Beale, J. C. Shuster, R. A. Thompson, 
Frank Fray, H. Huber, J. Shumway, W. 
Rex, J. S. Lanning, F. Eggert and J. P. 
Odgers. Not only did all the above 
work hard at the tables before, at the 
time, and after supper, but with others, 


-whose names were unobtainable, they 


contributed money and materials for the 
banquet itself. Supper was served from 
5 until 8:30 P. M., and the meal was par- 
taken of by three hundred and seventy- 
five persons, all of whom expressed 
themselves as greatly delighted with the 
provision made for them. 

Tables being cleared and removed, the 
concert commenced promptly at 
o’clock. An entertaining program w 
provided, consisting of music, songs, 
tableaux and recitations, the artists being 
the Misses Todd and Alice Rutter, and 
Messrs. Rowbotham, Barr, Koch, Krosin, 
Woods, Cotter, Peterson, Benner, Odgers, 
Jagoes, and a selection of scholars frorn the 
Lyceum. The place of honor on the pro- 
gram being given to ‘‘our speaker,” 
Mr. J. J. Morse, of England. Mr. 
Morse made an apropos speech, referring 
to our progress, the good desirable from 
Spiritualism, our duty to ourselves and 
our work, and bid us look hopefully for- 
ward to our future as one of activity and 
growth. His address, brief and pointed, 
delighted the large audience which was 
over five hundred strong at this time. 


He also read two selections in response | p 


to the vigorous recalls of the company. 

Thus, in spite of threatened restrictive 
legislative action, and one of the worst 
snow storms of the season, our celebra- 
tion was a complete success. Harmony, 


9 | ballots, by a Mr. Riggs. 
aS | things the spirit wrote out the year in 


She said, ‘‘ Will the spirit give us 
Again the answer was clear 
in the affirmative. ‘‘ Shall we call the 
alphabet?” she said again. Again the 
answer was ‘‘ Yes.” As she was proceed- 
ing to do so she said: ‘* The spirit is 
going to write his name,” when she im- 
mediately commenced writing wrong end 
to and bottom side up, and so presented 
it to the committee. The name written 
as Mathias Swegle, which was at once 
acknowledged by Charles Swegle that it 
was the name of his father, but he doubted 
if that name was written on the closely 
folded paper held by Mrs. Foye. The 
ballot was handed by her to the com- 
mittee, when unfolding the paper the 
same name was found written on it. 
If this is you, father, 
can you tell me and-the audience here 
what disease you died with, and where 
you died?” Mrs. Foye said, ‘‘ There 
are two questions; let him answer the 
question first,” and directed him 
ink over in his mind several dis- 
eases, among which should be the correct 
disease, and write them down on paper. 
“I think,” said she, ‘ he will rap when 
you touch the correct one.” Mr. Swegle 
was proceeding to do this when Mrs. Foye 
exclaimed, ‘‘ He 1s going to write!” and 
she proceeded as before (bottom side up 
and wrong end to), and wrote us: as fol- 
lows: ‘I died of the brain fever after a 
short illness, on my farm three and a half 
miles northeast of Salem.” This brought 
down the house, as the saying is, for 
many in the audience knew these were the 
facts; then many other questions were 
asked, both by Mr. Swegle and others, 
very much to the satisfaction of all present. 

One other remarkable thing occurred 
worthy of mention. A spirit had re- 
sponded to a name written on one of the 
Among other 


raps. 


which it passed over. This date Mr. 
Riggs disputed, when the spirit again 
wrote the year as before, declaring that he 
was certain. Mr. Riggs was equally cer- 
tain, and said he would refer to the record 
in a certain Bible (the family Bible of the 
deceased) which was over in Polk, an ad- 
joining county. The day following Mr. 
Riggs went and examined the record and 
came before the audience the next even- 
ing and acknowledged that the spirit was 
correct, and that he was mistaken. Many 
more equally startling tests were given by 
Mrs. Foye, and there is many a one in 
Oregon who can date their conversion to 
Spiritualism from the tests she gave at 
that early day. I think we need her in 
ortland just at this time. 
C. A. REED. 
a ee ee 

A verY useful, though little known, 
laboratory in Paris, is that devoted to 


good fellowship, a spirit of brotherly love, | 29thropometry, as applied to the identifi- 


and a consciousness of the presence of | cation of criminals. 
the invisibles, united to make it a thor-|the ‘‘ feet-burcau.” 


oughly sociable gathering. 


It is popularly called 
The reason for this 
peculiar name will be found farther on. 


We are going on in our beautiful phi- j In this laboratory, every criminal, when 


losophy; looking back over each passing|taken into custody, is submitted to a 
year we perceive pleasing progress, and | thorough anthropometrical examination. 
each of us zealously doing our part, the | He is divested of all clothing, and the 
next anniversary shall surely find us|form and dimensions of his head, face, 
farther on the road of real progress than | fingers, feet, body, ctc., are accurately 
we are to-day, The event, so far as the | noted down, and his face is photographed. 
First Society of Spiritualists of Philadel- | There is already a collection of some 
phia, Pa., is concerned, was an unquali-| sixty thousand photographs; and how can 
fied success, while the numbers present, | any particular photograph ın this large 
the enthusiasm and zeal manifested, and | collection be quickly found when re- 
the pleasant feeling pervading all present, | quired? * * > The photographs are 
combined to show that we are vigorously | divided into three groups, according to 
alive, full of determination to push for- į the age of the criminal. Each of these 
ward, and more than grateful to the unseen | groups is subdivided into three classes, 
hosts for the rich, ripe blessings they have | according to the hight of the person. A 
brought in our hearts and lives. K. |further subdivision of these classes is 
based upon the length of the head; and 
PROFESSOR RICHARD A. PROCTOR, the|a final subdivision is governed by the 
astronomer, is hereafter to be a citizen of | length of the feet, hence the name ‘‘ feet- 
Florida, having purchased a tract of land| bureau.” By this arrangement, any de- 
on Orange lake. He says the lower at-] sired picture among the sixty thousand 
mosphere of Florida is so clear that} may be found m a moment; and on the 
constellations stand out in wonderful| back of it is a complete record of the 
brilliancy. criminal’s past life, together with an ac- 
oe curate description of him. The bureau 
BROOKLYN proposes to build a library |is very serviceable, the criminals being 
and monument as memorials of Henry | the only ones who find any fault with its 
Ward Beecher. workings. — Science. 


April 16, 1887.] 


GOLDEN GATE. 


(Continued from First Page.) 


unto faith, and brought a new inspiration 
and revelation better than all others. It 


has swept the fire and brimstone out of 


hell, wrath out of the bosom of God, and 
fear out of the mind of man! 


t jealous,” and capricious Jehovah, and 


put in the place ofsboth, the Omnipo- 


tent, Omniscient, Onnipresent Spirit, 
zin whom all live, move, and have a 


being,” and through whom a? shall be 


blest, from the least unto the greatest.” 


Spiritualism has sounded the knell of 
every despotism, sung the requiem of 


every form of superstition and idolatry, 
and enthroned reason as the arbiter of all 
truth. It has declared nature to be the 
only ‘‘ Word of God,” and all Bibles to 
be but man’s fallible inspirations, each 
adapted to its time and place, but all re- 


vealing more of man’s finite ideas than of | turn, on the part of spirits who have long 
It has taught us to | years ago passed into the higher life, I 


God’s infallible truth, 
prepare to /ive not to die, to ‘work out 
our own salvation” from ignorance and 


sin, for there is no vicarious means of 


grace or growth. 


It has revealed to us the innate divinity, | cases the spirits of those who passed into 
and the infinite possibilities of every hu-| the ‘land of shadows” (so called) before 


man being, and that angelhood will be 


evolved out of universal man and woman- 


hood, through the law of progress and by 


personal effort. By its all-pervading in- | Some special purpose. But I have never, 
fluence it has greatly improved the preach- in my experience, come in contact with 
ing of the pulpit and the tone of the re-| any of those spirits, and while I do not 


ligious press. It has permeated and 


spiritualized literature, rationalized meta- 


physical philosophy, and opened a new 


world of life and force for the investiga- 


tion of science. It has inspired and 
elevated woman, bumbled the pride and 
arrogance of man, and taught the equality 
of both. It has stimulated thought, in- 
spired invention, hastened progress, 


slaves, 
claimed equality, 


institutions of the 


world, as the only 


palladium of individual, social, and na- 


tional peace, prosperity, and happiness. 


Though but a meagre synopsis of the 
incalculable good Spiritualism has done 
and is doing, this is surely enough to 


justify this occasion, and this assemblage, 


to do honor to an event of transcendent 
importance, and to inspire our gratitude 
to the beneficent power that has vouch- 
safed so many, and such valuable gifts 


and blessings to the human race. 


We will close our tribute of love with | are displaced to make room for the new 
the following lines, prepared for this occa- 


sion of joyful thanksgiving: 


Of gala days men write as great 
On Time’s memorial arch, 

We hold in highest estimate 
The thirty-first of March. 


And now we meet to celebrate 
The day the ‘‘raps” began, 
In eighteen hundred forty-eight, 
To bring good news to man. 


Those mystic ‘‘raps” the silence broke 
Of near two thousand years; 

*Twas then the Sphinx of Death awoke 
And spoke to mortal ears, 


There came to earth that “dawning day,” 
A messenger of love, 

With news from spirits passed away 
To realms of light above, 


Across the ether waves that roll 
Upon our carthly strand, 

The tidings flashed from pole to pole 
And spread o'er sea and land. 


Those startling sounds have since been heard 
For nine and thirty years, 

And millions have by them been stirred 
To wipe away their tears. 


The world shall greet this heavenly guest 
And gladly own its power; 

From north to south, from east to west 
"Twill bless its natal hour. 


The fear of death we feel no more, 
Nor dread the silent grave; 

We've heard from those who've gone before, 
And that now makes us brave, 


The ‘still, small voice” of those we love, 
We hear in every home; 

And angel watchers from above 
Protect where ’ere we roam. 


They haunt our homes and give us ‘‘ tests,” 
To prove they are not dead; 

And oft they answer our requests 
And bring the ‘living bread.” 


They teach us how we ought to live, 
And why this life was giv’n, 

And many precepts do they give 
To point our way to Heav’n. 


Life’s mission here, we once were told, 
Is God to glorify; 

But now we know, we here unfold 
Ourselves, for spheres on high. 


This mortal, form evolves the soul, 
Which is with spirit rife; 

Through death we reach a higher goal, 
And gain Eternal Life. 


Through evolution’s spiral way 
We then shall upward press; 

From sphere to sphere, as best we may, 
Forever we progress. 


God-speed this truth throughout the world, 
Til) all shall know its worth; 

Till error from its throne is hurled, 
In ev’ry soul on earth. 


Though men of science scorn our facts, 
Or look with cyes askance, 

The truth heeds not their scornful acts, 
But will despite advance. 


‘Though press and pulpit both assail, 
The truth shall firmly stand; 

The gates of hell shall not prevail” | 
To stop its progress grand. 


Its hour of triumph is not far, 
Its foes now stand at bay; 

The hosts who come through ‘‘gates ajar,” 
Will surely win the day. 


It has de- 
throned the Devil, deposed the: ‘‘ angry,” 


ener- | 45 A 
gized reform, inculcated honesty anq |Still of long absence from earth (as 
charity, broken mental shackles, liberated 
spiritualized religion, and pro- 
justice, liberty and 
love, as the inalienable rights of man; 
and their recognition in all the laws and 


gives us to see the right.—Adraham Lin- 


Exultant joy fills all the earth 
This day of jubilee, 

For millions know that death is birz% 
And life—Eternity! 


WHAT THE PRESS SAY. 


Mr, Fred Evans’ Exhibition of Independent 
Slate-Writing in San Diego. 


Then strike your harps, ye angel choirs, 
And wake the seraph strains; 

Let carth respond with tuneful wires 
From mountains, seas, and plains. 


(Sun Diego Union, April 7, 1887.) 

Fred Evans, the noted slate-writing me- 
dium, who will exhibit his powers at 
Leach’s Opera House this evening, gave a 
ptivate seance to representatives of the 
press last evening in his private rooms. 
Mr. Evans is a young man. He was for 
years a sailor, shipping from Liverpool 
before the mast. His. remarkable gifts 
were discovered in San Francisco by Mrs. 
Ada Foye. He has since been cultivating 
his powers, and has the reputation of be- 
ing the best in his line in the world. 

The newspaper men, all eyes and pen- 
cils, seated themselves around a table, 
Mr. Evans taking his seat among them. 
Slates were washed and dried to the satis- 
faction of everybody. ‘These were then 
bound together and sealed with wax, a bit 
of pencil being placed between them. A 
representative of each paper took hold of 
the slates and gripped them tightly. Two 
or three single slates were thrown upon 
the floor, with a bit of pencil near them. 
All then remained silent and anxious. 
Soon a mysterious little scratching could 
be heard, and after a short time the slates 
on the floor were picked up. One con- 
tained a message from Prof. H. B. Nor- 
ton, of the Normal School, exhorting 
those present to believe in spirit power. 
It was beautifully written, 

Another, in various colored pencils, was 
from J. Benjamin, an uncle of one of the 
reporters present. One of the sealed 
slates was then unbound. It contained 
ten ‘* messages,” written in patch-work 
style. Mr. Bishop, of ‘the Suz, was 
astonished to see his mother’s name at- 
tached to a short paragraph in one corner, 
which read: 

God bless you, my boy, I am glad to come 


back and give you these few lines as a test of 
spirit power, C. VESTLE. 


As àngels sang when Christ was born 
Among the sons of men, 

So may they greet this joyous morn 
When he has come again. 


As morning stars in primal time 
Sang at Creation’s birth, 

So let them now, in strains sublime, 
Greet this new Heav’n and Earth! 


AN a 


Philosophy of Spirit Influences. 


[From Spirit W. G. Clayton, through a private medium, 
transcribed for the Golden Gate.J 


Regarding the ability and desire to re- 


would say that my research has furnished 
me with very little real light on the sub- 
ject. I have heard it said’ that in rare 


Christ’s time even, have been known to 
return and demonstrate their presence for 


venture to express any decided opinion, 
should consider it indeed a vara avis the 
revisiting of the earth after so long a Japse 
of time. Notwithstanding, I do not at- 
tempt to deny the authenticity of one 
manifesting themself under the name of 
one of those olden-time men or women, 
As regards those of a later period, but 


earthly years should count), I do not 
doubt that they might be attracted back- 
ward. 

As far as I can find out, and judge 
from my own feelings, when all those in 
whom one’s interests center, when the 
issues of life and death no longer have a 
personal interest, as the soul expands, 
and the higher planes open before its 
eyes, as it studies and receives informa- 
tion from many sources of the life that 
ascending higher and higher, step by step, 
is fitted to ascend, moves ever upward 
in the spirit life, the thoughts and desires 
that attracted and animated it during its 
earthly life, and while on the lower 
planes, fade first into insignificance, then 


In a bold hand on one side of the slate 
was written: . 

Levi Goodrich is here, and sends kind love to 
his wife and friends. Levi GOODRICH, 

Harr Wagner, of the Golden Era, re- 
ceived a communication, which read: 

Harr, my dear boy, with the assistance of other 
kind spirits, I am enabled to send love to you 
and Madge; also, best wishes for your future hap- 
piness and success, Madges daughter is also 
here. This from your mother, 

ELIZABETH WAGNER. 
ideas that constantly come to us on our 
own upward march. 

There are things connected with the 
spiritual life that can not be explained,— 
that mortals must wait to have revealed 
to them, until they, too, have passed the 
“border line” into Eternity; and even 
then, many live for years with their spirit- 
ual sight darkened by the strong impres- 
sions they brought with them, induced by 
their life and belief while in earth-life. 
They ‘‘see through a glass darkly” until 
such time as the light can be brought to 
their notice. Many a soul fails to find 
“ Heaven” the place -of their hopes. 
Many, are bitterly disappointed, as one 
sometimes is when going to a place before 
unseen, but dreamed of as being all that 
was beautiful, calm, without shadow, and 
finding that their dreams were too vision- 
ary to be realized, and that the ‘‘stern 
realities of life ”sstill followed and forced 
themselves upon their notice. 

Those who desire information upon the 
future life of the spirit, must endeavor to 
look upon it in a practical light, to use 
their reason, and not expect that change 
of form means instantancous change of 
nature, for should they so expect, they 
will be grievously disappointed in finding 
the Heaven they had dreamed of only 
life without the body, with physical con- 
ditions exchanged for spiritual conditions, 
many of which appear to them even more 
arbitrary than those of earth, and quite as 
inexorable. And still, those of pure lives 
and high aspirations will find them all 
realized in good time, when the spirit has 
progressed sufficiently in knowledge to be 
able to adopt them. 

The dark side of the future life is as 
painful to contemplate as the dark side of 
earthly life. And those that enter into 
that plane of existence have many strug- 
gles and much to Jearn before they can 
advance into the light, and really know 
what it is to Zve. 

Whatever will benefit mankind, whether 
in earth or spirit-life, is greatly to be de- 
sired, and should be helped forward with 
hearty good will by all who believe in 
progression, whether the measure pro- 
posed meets with their unqualified ap- 
proval in all its phases or not. ‘‘ What’s 
in a name,” provided the cause be a good 
one and the motive pure? Take hold, 
with all your heart, of anything that is 
calculated to uplift and uphold humanity, 
and live up to your religion—to help 
yourself in helping others to progress. 

Wm. G. CLAYTON. 

e ee 

Miss FAIRWEATHER, M. D., of Chicago, 
has been offered the post of lady doctor at 
the Medical School for women at Agra; 
and the number of pupils has increased 
from six to sixty’ The Female Hospital 

at Allahabad has made an excellent start, 
and Lucknow is doing its best to rival the 
neighboring capital. Women physicians 
are appropriate in India. 


There were other messages of the same 
import to others of the reporters. Zhe 
Union representative was set down as a 
confirmed sceptic. He could not get into 
communication even with the spirit of 
John Doe, but the medium consoled him 
with the remark that he would make a 
fine medium himself with cultivation. He, 
however, received some messages to con- 
vey to others in the office. 

Whatever may be believed of the cause 
of these manifestations of power of some 
kind, they were certainly wonderful. The 
utmost alertness was unavailing to detect 
any trickery. Mr. Evans even made 
crosses on the slates, and these were found 
to be written over instead of under, as 
would have been the case had there been 
chemicals or invisible writing upon the 
slates. An unusually sharp lot of eyes 
watched proceecings, and found no cause 
of complaint. It iscertainly worth seeing, 
to say the least. 


[San Diego Daily Bee, April 7, 1887.] 

Ata seance given by Mr. Fred Evans 
last evening for members of the press of 
San Diego, the following message, written 
in four colors, red, blue, yellow and white, 
was received by C. Y. Benjamin, business 
manager of Zhe Bee, and one of its two 
proprietors: i 


I give you these few lines as a test of spirit 
power, and I wish to assure you that your pres- 
ent undertaking will prove a success, for it will 
lead you to better things. Wishing to add an- 
other item to this truth of spirit return, I remain 
yours in spirit, J. BENJAMIN. 

The slate upon which this message ap- 
peared was thoroughly cleansed with a 
dampened sponge and then rubbed dry 
with a cloth. The medium then took a 
pencil and made two large and distinct 
marks on each side of the slate in the 
form of a cross, and stated that the mes- 
sage, if one appeared, would be written in 
four different colors and over the marks in 
white made by the slate pencil. Placing 
a small bit of pencil upon the table, the 
slate was laid over it. A moment after- 
wards the slate was picked up by Mr. 
Evans and the above communication dis- 
closed. 

Messages were also produced upon the 
inner surfaces of two sealed slates, laid 
upon the table, under the watchful eyes 
of all present, no hands touching them 
except those of the five gentlemen of the 
press, selected to see that no juggling or 
sleight of hand tricks were indulged in. 
The Bee representative had a back seat, 
and so cannot be accused of putting up a 
job on his less fortunate brethern of the 
quill. Upon another slate, cast upon the 
floor some distance from the medium, ten 
messages were quickly produced by some 
mysterious agency, and when read to the 
assembled gatherers of news, each one 
was found to have received a brief com- 
munication. Another slate was filled with 
a communication, signed by H. B. Nor- 
ton, Jate principal of the State Normal 
School, at San Jose. Another slate, 
placed upon the mantel and out of the 
reach of Mr. Evans, was also filled with 


` 


_ With malice towards none, with charity 
for all, with firmness in the right as God 


coln, 


writing in colors, similar to that received | Spiritualism and Spiritualists in San 
by Zhe Bees representasive, and was Diego, Cal. 

signed “John Gray,” spirit guide of the 
medium, 


Evrrox or GOLDEN GATH: 


{The Daily Sin Diegan, April 7, 1887.) 

Hon. J. J. Owen, editor of the GOLDEN 
GATE, San Francisco, and Mr. Fred 
Evans, the noted slate-writing medium, 
invited the press of the city to be present, 
last evening, at a test in the line of slate- 
writing. At eight o'clock, each press in 
the city was represented, and at a few 
minutes after the time, the medium made 
ready to commence his seance. It was 
not a dark seance, but what transpired 
was in the light. Mr. Owen explained 
that the object was to study the occult 
question before the meeting, with the an- 
nouncement that Mr. Evans would ap- 
pear at Leach’s Opera House to-night and 
to-morrow evening, on which occasions he 
will take pleasure in making his gift known 
to those who may favor him with their 
presence, and adding that he desired all 
to watch the tests and make up their con- 
clusions from what might be brought be- 
fore them. During the evening the tests 
were produced with two slates well sealed 
and placed on the table with the hands of 
the staffs there to ‘‘catch on” touching 
them. One was carelessly thrown off in 
one corner of the room, and another 
lodged on the mantel-piece some distance 
from the table, all having first been washed 
and rubbed clean and dry. In a little 
time the slates all contained writings— 
messages to those present, some in plain 
white words or lines and some variegated 
between white, redand blue. A message 
signed by H. B. Norton, directed to allas 
t dear friends,” congratulated them on 
being present to examine this mysterious 
what-ever-it-is, but declaring as true the 
“grand truth of Spiritualism,” and inti- 
mating the difficulties in so doing. We 
watched as close as we could, but de- 
tected no sort of trick. Out of dozens of 
messages it is useless to more than allude 
to them, omitting names. Go to-night 
and see Mr. Evans and catch him if you 
can. e’ 


Be kind enough to allow me to say a few 
words ın your paper, to let friends know 
how Spiritualism is progressing 1n the beau- 
tiful town of San Diego. We are, indeed, 
having a revival of Spiritualism in our 
midst. My attention has been called to 
two communications in the GOLEEN GATE 
of April 2d, one by Mrs. Julia E£. Curyea, 
taken from the ational City Record, the 
other by N. F. Ravlin, neither of which 
give all that can be said regarding our 
progress here. 

There have been many causes for this 
revival. First of all was the organizing 
of the First Spiritual Society of San Diego 
establishing a nucleus around which Spirit- 
ualists could rally. A hall was rented 
and Mrs. W. M. King, a trance speaker 
and a resident of this place, occupied the 
platform; and both Mr. and Mrs. King 
were always found at work, pay or no 
pay; their home is always open for 
all mediums or speakers that visit our 
city; they are on the watch-tower, wide 
awake, guarding the interests of our little 
society. They will long be remembered 
by the Spiritualists of this place for their 
work. Mrs King’s lectures are of a high 
character, ever leading onward and up- 
ward. 

Mrs. Bushyhead is another earnest 
worker who is continually looking out for 
the interest of the Spiritualists of this 
place. The Society had begun to grow, 
in influence and numbers when Mr. W., 
J. Colville came among us last Fall. 
Everything was ready fora revival when 
he came, and he won many friends and 
did a great work. The people came for 
miles to hear him, and his return will be 
looked for with pleasure by many in this 
city. : 

After his departure Mrs. King again 
occupied the platform and carried the 
good work on until Mr. N. F. Ravlin 
came to San Diego, and the Spiritualists 
are more than glad that he came. He 
took up the good work from the day he 
came, and has worked like tiger ever 
since. His last evening’s lecture was the 
best he has given. He is never still, but 
always on the wing. He is working fora 
spiritual temple, a place where Spiritual- 
ists can mect without paying tribute, a 
place that we can call howe, for which, 
when accomplished, we shall be indebted 
to Brother Ravlin more than to any one 
else. He takes no part in quarrels, but, 
like a peacemaker, he strives to unite 
opponents on a friendly basis, and I think 
he will succeed. Certainly he has won 
the love of all that know him here, and 
long may he dwell with us; although a new 
convert to spiritualism, he speaks like an 
oid warrior. 

Mrs. Julia E. Curyea is also among us, 
and I cannot speak too highly in her - 
praise asa medium and a writer, having 
known her for the past ten years. Old 
readers of the Religio—Philosophical Jour- 
nai will recollect her Christmas stories, 
who, then, by the name of Julia E. 
Burns, wrote so well. Many will remem- 
ber the story of Old Mother Sapp, of Ky., 
who lost six sons in war, and then the 
seventh left, a lad of sixteen. After 
awhile the captain wrote back telling of 
his death. Mrs, Burns was a little girl 
at that time and could not write a word, yet 
her hand taking a pencil wrote that the 
boy was not dead, but would return on 
Christmas day. How they «anxiously 
waited and how he returned, no one can 
read the account without shedding tears. 
Mrs. Curyea is a splendid medium, and 
she works for the cause for almost noth- 
ing- Many a searcher has found the 
light through her; many a ‘‘ God bless 
you ” has been sent her. 

Henry H. Nicuo.s, 
Secretary of First Society of Spiritualists. 
San DIEGO, April 4th, 1887. 


{San Diego Bee, April 8th.) 

Leach’s Opera House was well filled 
last evening, on which occasion Fred 
Evans, the noted slate-writing medium, 
gave his first public exhibition in this city. 

J. J. Owen opened the meeting with an 
address, in which he spoke of Spiritualism 
as the only proof of man’s immortality. 
He said that different religious systems 
had affirméd that the soul was immortal, 
but only through spirit phenomena could 
such a truth be demonstrated. He said 
it was no more wonderful that some pecu- 
larly constructed person should be gifted 
with certain occult powers than that a 
simple blade of grass should grow. No 
foct of nature could be explained. Mr. 
Owen spoke earnestly, and with such evi- 
dent conviction that he produced a de- 
cided impression upon the audience. 

Upon the close of Mr. Owen’s address 
the audience were allowed to appoint a 
committee to examine into the modus 
operandi and detect an evidence of fraud. 
The members of this committee who were 
selected by vote, were Col. Welden, 
District Attorney J. D. Copeland, and 
Col. C. G. Hubbard. The committee 
carefully examined and washed the slates, 
after which they sat down with the me- 
dium around a common table, part of the 
furniture of the house, when after an in- 
terval, during which a lady played some 
gentle music on the piano, three of the 
six slates were found covered with writing, 
apparently done by spirit hands. A num- 
ber of people in the audience received 
communications from departed friends, 
and several messages were sent to outside 
citizens. Among those receiving messa- 
ges were Harr Wagner of the Golden Eva, 
Mrs. Clara Foltz, and C. Y. Benjamin of 
The Bee, who was again assured of suc- 
cess in his present venture. Upon one of 
the slates was a marvelously executed like- 
ness of Dr. Benjamin Rush of Philadel- 
phia. Theslates with messages upon them 
will be on exhibition to-day at Chase’s 
drug store where they will be open to in- 
spection. The committee all declared 
themselves unable to account for the phe- 
nomena; and Col. Welden stated that 
having had considerable experience as a 
sleight of hand performer, and had studied 
the exhibitions of the greatest magicians 
he had seen nothing like this. He ex- 
plained a slate trick performed by himself 
and showed how different it was from Mr. 
Evans’ tests. 

Mr. Evans will give another exhibition 
this evening, on which occasion our citi- 
zens would do well to turn out, and wit- 
ness his wonderful manifestations of occult 
power, as this may be the last opportunity 
of witnessing the display of his powers. 

ao ges 

BEECHER’s BiocrapHy.—In a letter 
to the Zribune C. L. Webster & Co. 


say: ‘* Beecher contemplated writing his 
autobiography for us and he had col- 
lected his notes and papers and made 
various memoranda to be used in writing 
his work, These letters and papers will 
be sed as the basis of a biography by 
his son, William C. Beecher; and his son- 
in-law, Samuel Scovell, and his wife, Mrs. 
Henry Ward Beecher. Mrs. Beecher 
and her family are largely interested in 
the profits of the work.” 


An ELECTRIC WELL.—A. L, Hillman, 
the discoverer and proprietor of the famous 
electric well, was in the city yesterday. 
He has dug a new shaft on a line with the 
old one, but much more extensive. The 
new shaft is fifty feet long and fifteen feet 
high. At the back of it is a solid wall of 
iron pyrites and alum. ‘This combination 
is supposed to furnish the powerful elec- 
tric force that performs such wonders. By 
the first of May there will be accommoda- 
tions for pilgrims, who are already anxious 
to make the trip. They will come from 
all parts of the country. Mr. Hillman 
says that neuralgia as well as rheumatism 
is speedily dispelled by this well, and that 
any case of nausea, within the power of 
human aid, will be cured by drinking the 
water from the old shaft. There is in this 
city to-day a gentleman named Meads, 
from Mobley Ponds, who has forsaken 
crutches for the first time in many years, 
after a brief experience at the well.—Au- 
gusta Chronicle. ` 


‘ You put your foot in it nicely to- 
night,” said Mrs, Sweetspeech. ‘* How 
is that?” asked her husband. ‘‘ When 
you told Mrs, Fourthly that you were 
sure her husband would never go the way 
he sent other people.” ‘* Well, and what 
of that?” ‘Why, her husband is a 
preacher.” ‘‘ Zounds! I thought he was 
a sheriff.” 


——— $< 


To BE ABLE to fix the thoughts or the 
attention exclusively upon one subject, 
and to keep them there without wavering 
as long as is necessary, is a most important 
element of success in every occupation. 


Tor, feel, think, hope. A man ıs 
sure to dream enough before he dies, 
without making arrangements for the pur- 
pose.— Serling. 
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It is grand to live in such an age as this—an 
age of wonderful things—of the triumphs of 
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Nature’s unchanging laws, Had some fairy 


said to me in the long ago, when carly manhood, 


AAT All letters should be addressed: “Gotoen Gates, | With its rose-tinted hopes and eager ambitions, 


No, 734 Montgomery Street, San Francisco, Cal.” i 
w e S = first dawned upon my life, and my dreams of the 


future were bright and golden with the glory of 
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being, ‘‘ My son, the evening of thy days and of 


ABRAHAM LINCOLN. a busy life will be spent in a land by a far-away 


sea, devoted to the spread of a religious philos- 


Yesterday twenty-two years ago the thrilling ophy that shall have for its basis the positive 


announcement went over the land that President y s ae 
proof of the existence of the spirit of man as a 


Lincoln had been struck down by the hand of an 


assassin. 


act of kindness towards the friends of a fallen 


cause. 


When hostilities had ceased, he, who had never 
flinched in the darkest hour to send forth the flag 


with every one of its stars in the field, was now 


eager to receive his erring countrymen in the 


arms of charity and forgiveness. Three days be- 


fore his death he had declared his desire that 


“the elective franchise were now conferred on 
the very intelligent of the colored men, and on 
those of them who served our cause as soldiers,” 
but he wished the privilege to be freely given by 


the States themselves, 


ful life seemed to be more than usually full of 
sunshine, for he had just sent forth his friendly 
greeting to all the people on the close of the war 


and return of peace. In the midst of these 
bright hopes and kindly feeling he was smitten 
down. And yet not without warning had he 
recognized the voice of the unseen whisperer, for 
it is said that all day he felt the creeping on of a 
vague, indefinable shadow and was disinclined to 
go out in the evening, but his friends regarded 
the melancholy mood as a slight reaction after 
so much joyous excitement and persuaded him to 
forget the cares of State for an hour. i 
Lincoln's name has grown in luster with the 
lapse of time. He had faith in the moral intui- 
tions of the people, and a rare faculty in discov- 
He did not run ahead of 
He 


excelled all his contemporaries, and the most 


ering those intuitions, 
public thought; he never lagged behind it. 


eminent rulers of every time in the humanity of 
his nature, and in the supremacy of reason over 
passion and feeling. Inthe art of dealing with 
men; in fortitude undisturbed by the most 
gloomy adversity; in capacity for delay when 
action was fraught with peril, and prompt deci- 
sion when delays were dangerous, he had peers 
but no superiors. 

But his great place in history is due to the fact 
that he had the courage to write liberty for an 
enslaved race on the banners of armies of armies 
ata time when the measure was opposed by a 
strong minority of the party that had placed 
him in power, for fear of alienating the Union 
sentiments of the border States. . 

A splendid mausoleum has been erected over 
his dust at Oak Ridge Cemetery, near Springfield, 
Ill., but the most durable monument may perish. 
The storms of Winter may blow and beat upon 


it; 


; the elements may soil and corrode it; an 


earthquake may shake its foundations; but his 
memory is embalmed imperishably in the hearts 
of a grateful and loving people. 


Mrs Wuirney's Meetincs.—Assembly Hall, 
Odd Fellows’ Building, is occupied for the pres- 
ent by Mrs. J. J. Whitney. On last Sunday 
evening this popular medium was greeted by an 
audience of over eight hundred. After music by 
Mrs. Carrie Minor and Mr. Maguire, Mrs. Whit- 
ney gave a brief account of her own marvelous de- 
velopment and then proceeded to give evidences 
of the presence of many departed spirits. She 
gave over sixty tests, giving names, cause and 
locality of death, and their relationship to per- 
sons in the hall and other minutice, proving that 
the information given was from unseen intel- 
ligences. We advise all who have not yet at- 
tended these meetings to avail themselves of so 
grand a privilege. The meclings will be con- 
tinued every Sunday evening until further notice. 
Mrs. Whitney goes East the coming Summer 
and we bespeak for her a cordial reception wher- 
ever she may appear, as we understand it is her 
intention to give scances and we doubt not she 
will receive, as she merits, the approbation of all 


who are in search of truth. 
—— 


—Sfall’s Journal of Ffealth for April gives on 
its first page an ably written article on ‘Occult 
Forces,” the illustration of which is an engraving 
of the wonderful slate containing twelve lan- 
guages obtained through the mediumship of Mr, 
Fred Evans and published in the GOLDEN GATE 
of Dec. 18, 1886- This slate has attracted a 
great deal of attention from thinking classes 
everywhere, It has been copied in various spirit- 
ualistic journals in America and Europe, and com- 
mented on by many secular papers. There are 
other interesting articles in this number of the 
above-mentioned journal pertaining to the moral 
and physical nature of man, which, if observed 
and practiced, would benefit him greatly, 


Only ten days before he had walked the 
streets of Richmond, even then meditating some 


It was the nature of Lincoln to forgive. 


The last day of his event- 


conscious entity beyond the gateway of death,” 
—had some fairy or prophet said this to me, it 
would have seemed a monumental fiction. So, 
too, it would have seemed to the bright young 
sailor boy of a half dozen years ago, had some 
priestess of the future predicted that erelong 
there would come to him a gift upon the mavel- 
ous demonstrations of which the world would 
look and wonder. How truly we can say— 
“God moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform.” 

A trip by sea from San Francisco to San Diego 
has been too often told, and is really of too 
humdrum a character to be interesting. ' It is 
perhaps enough to say that the steamers are the 
best of their kind, with all the modern con- 
veniences; the oflicers are polite and efficient; 
the tables are excellent, and, to the lasting 
credit of the managers, be it said, there is no bar 
on board—that abominable nursing school of 
drunkenness and vice! Not that wines and 
liquors may not be had upon application to the 
steward, but they are not set constantly before 
one as a temptation to the young and idle. We 
have noticed that it is usually the old toper, or 
the moderate ‘drinker on the down grade, that 
ever orders his poison by the bottle. 

Drifting out upon the ocean, though but for a 
brief journey--away from the tear-dimmed eyes 
of those one loves—away from familiar faces and 
scenes,—out upon the rolling waste of waters, — 
a plaything of the waves,—it is unlike a journey 
one takes by land, that there is always a touch 
of sadness in it forme. It is so typical of the 
journcy we must all take, sooner or later, over 
the dark waters whose billows break forever on 
the silent shores of Death. And yet I enjoy a 
voyage by sea, as I never do a journey by land. 
I love to be rocked to sleep upon its mighty 
bosom. One can get nearer to the Infinite 
Heart upon.the ocean than upon the land, for it 
is there one must necessarily feel more dependent 
upon the sustaining arm of the Infinite One. 

We left San Francisco at 2 P. M., Sunday, 
April 3d, (Mr. and Mrs. Fred Evans and the 
writer) stopping a bricf while, the following 
morning, at Port Harford, and by 2 r. M. of the 
same day we were at beautiful Santa Barbara, 
where we tarricd for six hours. Here we were 
met by a committee of the saints, and a carriage 
placed at our disposal for a ride about the city. 
Mrs. Evans was presented with a basket of ele- 
gant flowers, and our stay in the city was made 
most delightful. To those staunch and true 
standard bearers of the gospel of Spiritualism, 
Brothers Maxwell, Barber and Morris, and also 
to Mrs. Morris, we owe our heartfelt gratitude 
for a brief season of delight. We drove out to 
the old Mission Church, and out and in among 
the pretty villas of the town. The boom of im- 
provement is here, as everywhere else along the 
Southern Pacific Coast, and the sound of the 
hammer and the saw make rich melody in the 
ears of the festive land owner with lots to sell. 

Another long stop at San Pedro, anda few 
hours later we are at San Diego, where lots are 
selling for forty thousand dollars, more or less, 
with the climate and bay thrown in! Five years 
have elapsed since my last visit to this city; and 
behold the change! The city has more than 
doubled in population during that period, and is 
al present extending in all directions. Magnif- 
cent business blocks and elegant private resi- 
dences are springing up on every side, and that 
good time coming of which the ancient San 
Dicgan so fondly dreamed, seems at last to be 
here, Well, we rejoice in her prosperity, After 
all, what can there be-attractive about a home or 
a country where life is made a constant agony 
between Summer’s heat and Winter’s cold,—or 
where the gaunt specters of Fever and Pestilence 
brood over the land? 

Dr. Wm, H. King, the eminent magnetic 
healer, to whom and his good wife we are ever- 
lastingly indebted for many favors, was on hand 
to meet and conduct us to the comfortable quar- 
ters he had provided for us, and soon we were in 
the midst of expectant friends. 

Of the cause of Spiritualism in San Diego, of 
its faithful workers, and of their plans for future 
work, I shall speak at length in my next letter, 
The baiance of my proposed space in this letter 
must be given to our own matters. 

In the face of the ignorance, prejudice and 
defiant skepticism prevailing everywhere con- 
cerning our facts, it is no light undertaking to go 
before the public and attempt to prove the triths 
of Spiritualism. We know of no, medium in the 
world to-day who can face this skepticism so 
grandly as can Mr. Fred Evans, and demonstrate 
the slate-writing phase of the spiritual phe- 
nomena, 

Upon the evening following our arrival here, 
twelve representatives of the press met at our 
rooms and were given a private test seance by 
Mr. Evans. Eleven of the number present re- 
ceived messages from their spirit friends within 
slates prepared, sealed, ahd held in their own 
hands. While seated around the table, Mr. 


Evans placed a cross upon the surface of a slate 
that all saw had first been thoroughly cleaned, 
and then under their own eyes and hands a mes- 
sage was written thereon in four colors, the 
writing showing plainly where it crossed the 
white lines that it was written over the cross. 
Other equally astonishing evidences of spirit 
power were given, and all declared through their 
respective daily journals—the Union, Sun, San 
Diegan and Bee—that they could: detect no de- 
ception, s 

Our first public meeting was given at Leach’s 
Opera House last evening, and notwithstanding 
a heavy rain-storm prevailed, there was a goodly 
attendance. Three slatesful of messages were 
obtained, and one slate with a fine likeness of 
Dr. Rush. Upon the latter slate also appeared 
eight messages to members of the audience. 
There were fifty-four messages in all, from a 
single name up to a message of fifty and sixty 
words, 

One of the gentlemen upon the committee 
chosen by the audience—a Mr, Welden—stated 
that he had been before the public as a performer 
of legerdemain, and that if it was a trick he had 
witnessed it was the finest ‘‘upon the boards” 
to-day. He showed to the audience how he and 
others of his profession produced what they 
called spirit writing, and declared that Mr. 
Evans’ writing was done in no such way, and he 
was unable to tell how it was donc! 

The pair of slates first scaled and held longest 
by the committee contained no writing, a cir- 
cumstance which another member of the com- 
mittee could not understand. Neither do we, 
although we might present a theory therefor 
which all enlightened Spiritualists would under- 
stand, Time was required to harmonize the 
conditions and prepare the way for the writing. 
The positive conditions surrounding the first 
slate made it casier for the spirits to write upon 
the slates that were prepared and scaled a few 
minutes later, perhaps. i 

It is not a question of the ability of the 
spirits to overcome all hostile elements or mag- 
netisms; but rather, Can they produce writing 
under any conditions? If committees will be 
reasonably passive and receptive to the truth, 
Mr. Evans’ psycographic control, John Gray, 
will give them all the evidence they need. 

And now J will say to the dear readers of the 
GOLDEN GATE, and to the one above all others 
in charge of the paper during my absence, may 
the angels love you. Good-bye till next week. 
5 Jh @. 


> 


HIS LITTLE SISTER. 


It is recorded of a certain great-hearted Scotch 
preacher, that while walking along the strects of 
Edinboro one day, he saw a little girl in front of 
him, carrying a great, heavy child, almost as 
big as herself. The arms of the little carrier 
whitened and were strained with the intensity of 
of the effort to sustain the heavy burden. and the 
childish feet tottered beneath it. 

Laying a kind, fatherly hand on the girl’s 
shoulder, the good preacher said, in a commiss- 
erating tone, *“ My ‘child, that is a very heavy 
load for you to carry.” The child looked up 
with flashing eyes of reproachful surprise and 
said, simply: 


“Why, its my little brother! Æes not 
heavy.” 3 

Standing at the corner of one of our 
thoroughfares, recently, waiting upon a 
street car, I- overheard the comments of 


a group of young men, fashionably and taste- 
fully dressed, who had posed near me, evidently 
with the sole intention of criticising the faces and 
figures of the young ladies who were on prom- 
enade, 

The character of the criticisms was expressed 
in language—so course and foul, as though -they 
were dessecting the fine points of an animal 
whose only destiny was to minister to their sen- 
sual gratification, that my heart burned within 
me for very shame. 

It has not yet been many years since those 
young men were cradled in the arms of tender, 
loving mothers, and shared the nursery with 
little sisters whose virtue was as pure as snow. 
Doubtless, to-day, a simple love of, or pride in 
sin, would cause them to hurl back, even an 
inuendo against the chastity of ¢/e’r mothers or 
sisters as an insult not to be tolerated; and yet, 
in cold blood, as though it were the merest past- 
time, they were fllinging the slime of their unright- 
cous thoughts and speculations upon some other 
man’s sister or daughter, 

Oh, I thought, if every young man would 
just get into the way of saying to himself of 
every young woman with whom he is thrown in 
contact, whether in the drawing-room or factory, 
the home or shop, the car or the street, ‘She is 
my little sister,” how it would lighten the bur- 
den of self-control that manhood throws upon 
him, and how the lower and mortal instincts 
would be taken up and fulfilled in the higher 
and immortal! 

Says Ruskin, that prince of pure thought: 
“‘Whomsoever else you deceive, whomsocver you 
leave unaided, you must not deccive, or injure, 
nor leave unaided according to your power, any 
woman whatever, of whatever rank.” Every 
virtue of the highest phase of manly character 
begins and ends in this—in truth and modesty 
before the face of all maidens, in truth and 
reverence, or truth and pity to all womanhood. 

On this matter of your conduct toward women, 
my brother, the whole tone of your character 
depends. ‘The Christ that is within you—al- 
though the door of His sepulcher may still be shut 


to your vision—bids you reverence the womanly 
in cvery woman as you do the mother who gave 
you birth. If, perchance, some be fast and 
giddy, if her foot has slipped and she has lost, 
through great temptation, or wrong education, 
respect for herself, oh, young man, if you have 
an once of true manhood in you, say, as you 
gaze upon her ripe beauty or seductive charms, 
“She is my little sister; she does not in the 
least realize the danger she is in, and I must get 
between her and the edge of the precipice, and 
see she comes to no harm,” For— 
“The woman's cause is man’s, 
They rise or sink together, 
Dwarfed or God-like, bond or free.” 


‘clasped hands, and with expressions of agonizing 


storm of agony into happiness and peace by a 


however, it may have entirely disappeared ere 
this, and she will be rested and refreshed for her 
future labors. 


ETERNAL TORMENT. 


Rev. Dr. Crary, editor of the California Christ- 


tan Advocate, read a paper before the Methodist 
: í Š i MR, COLVILLE’S NEW BOOK., 
preachers’ weekly meeting a few days ago, in 


which he maintained that the eternal punishment Mr. Colville’s book, ‘ The Spiritual Science of 
Health and Healing,” isa notable contribution 
to the metaphysical literature of the day. It is 
a neatly bound volume of 218 pages, set in large 
type, containing twelve chapters on the various 
subjects pertaining to mental healing, and a short 
personal sketch of the author, compiled from a 
narrative by Charles Blackie Moncrieff. : 

In the preface Mr. Colville says that ‘ This 
little work has been prepared in great haste 
amid a multitude of pressing duties.” That 
“the main object of the work is, however, to 
stimulate inquiry, awaken carnest thought, and 
remove prejudice and misconception. To the 
liberal, fair-minded and aspiring elements in the 
world’s population this work is earnestly and 
lovingly dedicated and addressed,” 

It is “the liberal, fair-minded and aspiring 
souls” that this book will especially appeal and be 
comean aid tostimulate thought; and no unpreju- 
diced person can carefully read its:pages and not 
have a better understanding of the laws governing 
his or her own being, and how to live a better and 
purer life. Mr. Colville believes that all human 
improvement to be of lasting good must begin at 
the true source of all being, the soul, and by a 
right understanding of the laws which govern 
the soul realm, and by bringing man in complete 
rapport with the divine. force in the universe, he 
can so master the elements of his material structure 
as to overcome the ills of physical suffering. 

Among the subjects discussed in this volume 
are; “The Fact and Fallacies of Mind-Cure,” 
“*Prayer as a Healing Agent,” “ Spiritual Sci- 
ence as Related to Mesmerism and Magnetism,” 
“Love as a Healing Agent,” ete., ‘ Mind Read- 
ing, Thought Transference and Kindred Phe- 
nomena,” ‘‘ Practical Suggestions for Students 
Commencing Practice,” “ Hereditary Influences, ” 
ete., ‘How to Apply the Principles of Spiritual 
Science in Practical Treatment.” 

This book will be found to be of great value 
to all who practice the divine art of healing, 
whether under the name of mind-cure, spirit- 
cure, Christian science, or whatsoever they may 
please to call it, as well as to the novice in spirit- 
ual science and all who are searching for light 
regarding the power of mind over matter, 


of the finally impenitent is a cardinal doctrine of 
the Church, and should be rigorously taught; 
that Methodism could have no sympathy with 
the prevailing disposition to soften down and 
fritter away the doctrine of eternal retribution, 
Of all the terrible superstitions of the world this 
is the most hideous, and yet all these preachers 
agreed that the worm that néver dies and the fire 
that never is quenched may be found in the Ser- 
mon on the Mount and in the heart of Infinite 
Love, and should be preached in all the fervor of 
the past. 

There is a fresco in the great monastery of 
Pavia which Lecky says might be regarded as the 
emblem of the age. It represents a monk with 
terror upon his countenance, gazing over into the 
gulf of woe, straining his vision to catch sight of 
the suffering of the lost. Now let us place Dr. 
Crary at that spot. The drama of time has 
ended, The scene of earthly probation has 
closed. Hell is filled with its mighty army of 
wrecked prisoners, the walls are high, the iron- 
gates fast barred, and over the midnight of the 
damned loomis no star of hope. Now, dear Doc- 


tor, if you had the power to transform this awful 


word, would you not do it? Why, of course you’ 
weuld. Well, are you better than God? 

It is one of the glowing conceptions of Mr. 
Alyer, that if there was but one soul doomed to 
eternal torment, and that the wickedest soul that 
ever lived, there would be a petition reaching 
from Sirius to Alcyone, signed by a universe of 
moral beings, barne by a convoy of angels repre- 
senting every orb in space praying God to forgive 
and release that soul. Can it be possible that 
every soul in the universe has a tenderer heart 


than the Infinite Father of all mind? 
not be! 


No, it can- 


But this ancient doctrine of eternal torment is 


EDITORIAL NOTES. 


evidently dying out, and the best proof is the fact, 

—The pleasant face of our staunch friend, I. 
C. Steele, of Pescadero, beamed in upon us on 
Wednesday last. 


that those who prefer to believe it do not act as 
if they believed it. A man who sincerely be- 
lieved that doctrine would be utterably misera- 
ble, 


ous feeling in his soul look on his wife, children, 


—To the great delight of most of San Fran- 


cisco Spiritualists the new charter was over- 
whelmingly defeated on Tuesday last. 


How could a man with one spark of gener- 


—We regret that we are unable to supply the 
demand made for our last issue, of April gth, but 


it is entirely exhausted. We have increased our 
order this week, and will not be so short again. 


friends, neighbors and fellow citizens dangling on 
the brittle thread of life over eternal woe and 
take one moment’s pleasure? Only a heart of 
What would be thought of a 
man who could dance and sing, drink wine and 


stone could do so. 
—Our worthy president, Hon. Amos Adams, 


is able to be out again, and dropped into our 
sanctum on Tuesday for a few moments, Al- 
though he is still weak he is looking well and is 
rapidly convalescing, 

—Mr. W. F. Furney and John R. D'Oyly, 
two of the four young men who met a watery 
grave on Sunday last, were much interested in 
spiritual matters, and were regular attendands at 
spiritual meetings in this city. Their bodies 
have not yet been found. 


indulge in laughter, while in the next room were 
men and women, his own parents and children, 
lacerated by, surgical instruments, blistered and 
cauterized their wails and shrieks falling on his 
ear? Why, a tender-hearted man can hardly 
And yet only 
think what these preachers are doing. 


stand by and see a tooth pulled. 
Accord- 
ing to their theology the way to heaven is narrow 


and few there be that find it, while the way to) Mrs, F, Seal has located on this side of the 


bay and can now be consulted at 108 Sixth 
street, San Francisco. She is said to be an ex- 
cellent medium, and most worthy lady. We 


hope she will meet with her share of patronage 
during this harvest-time in this city. 


hell is broad and crowded with travelers; and yet 
they go about the streets and places of business 
laughing and joking with people on the road to 
eternal horror, and often wind up a discussion on 


i i i i lerical wit i : ier ops 
hell with a good dinner spiced with clerical wi The Fat Piogiiertve Spinka Adsoclution 


of Oakland has’completed its organization and 
is now holding regular Sunday evening ser- 
vices at Curtis Hall, on Sixth street, near Mar- 


ket. That grand, spirited worker, Sister Miller, 
will occupy their platform next Sunday evening. 


and pungent anecdotes. 

Perhaps there is no one thing that delights the 
average preacher more than to be inviled to per- 
form the marriage rite. There is not only a fee 
in it but the chance of making two souls happy. 
But if their doctrine of the future is true it is 
To 
beget a child doomed to such a fearful risk is a 
If the 


doctrine of eternal punishment be true, an eternity 


—Mrs. Ada Foye held her usual Sunday even- 
ing sceance, at Washington Hall which was com- 
fortably filled, Mrs, Clark gave some excellent 
musical selections, after which, Mrs. Foye gave 
a few, minutes address; which was followed by a 
secance for ballet and other tests such as this 
eminent medium always gives. The raps came 
loud and clear and could be heard distinctly in all 


parts of the hall. These manifestations are ex- 
ecedingly satisfactory. Mrs. Foye will hold ser- 
vices at same place next Sunday evening. . 


their duty to discourage the whole business. 
crime that outweighs a thousand murders. 


in hell is an infinite evil, and to be the means of 
thrusting an immortal soul into such a gulf of 
woe is a crime the depth of which the mathe- 
matics of men nor angels can calculate. Better 


-—The Golden Gate Religious and Philosoph- 
ical Society, hold their services in the evenings, 
only, at Metropolitan Temple, Fifth street. 
Last Sunday evening, Mr, Lidell Baker, nephew 
of the eloquent Col. Baker occupied the platform. 
He spoke about forty-five minutes on “A lesson — 
in history” which was greatly enjoyed by 
the goodly number present. On closing he said: 
‘Tf there is one thing more than another that 
these things teach it is tolerance. That is the les- 
son. Let us not seek to crush out the opinions 
of others by the iron heel of power, because if 
these opinions are true they will live, and if false 
they will themselves die.” During the evening 
Miss Joy sang several solos which were heartily 
encored, 


let the light on the marriage altar die out, the 
orange blossoms wither, no children adorn hall 
nor cottage, the race grow old and perish, and 
the old earth roll a desolate sepulcher among the 
stars resonant with the shriek of winds and the 


howl of storms. 


ag 

WEDNESDAY EVENING MEETINGS.—The sec- 
ond regular Wednesday evening meeting of the 
re-organized spiritual society held at St. An- 
drews Hall, 111 Larkin street, showed most 
gratifying progress. The leading features were 
the masterly address of Dr. Peet on the ‘ Uses 
of Spiritualism to our Daily Life,” followed by 
clairvoyant diagnosis of disease by Miss Anna 
Johnson. On Wednesday, April 20th, Judge 
Swift in the chair, Mr. Fair will deliver a thirty 
minutes’ address. Subject: “From Darkness 
to the Light,” to be followed by a seance. The 
object of this society is to cultivate (rue spiritu- 


—The Society of Progressive Spiritualists, that 
holds regular Sunday afternoon services at Wash- 
ington Hall, 35 Eddy street, held their annual 
meeting at 2 o'clock Sunday, April roth. Re- 
ports were read by each of the following officers: 
ality, and to assist in every way the true investi- President, H., C, Wilson, Secretary, Mrs. White- 
gator as distinct from the mere curiosity hunter. | head, and Treasurer, S. B. Clark, which showed 
It is confidently expected that the highest phases | the Society to be in a prosperous condition, 
of mediumship will here be displayed in the near The Board of Dis 
future, and the highest inspirational efforts. All| rectors for ensuing year are: H.C. Wilson, S. 
are invited, Doors open free. B. Clark, C. I. Gilman, Mrs, $. B. Whitehead, 
Mrs, R. H. Wilson, Mrs. F. E. White, C. W, 
H. Coney, J. F. Westheimer and S. I’. Young. 
After the transaction of business, short addresses 
were made by Messrs. Colby, Wilson, Peterson, 
and others. 


spiritually and financially. 


ass 

—The “little pastor,” at Metropolitan Tem-, 
ple, was unable to appear at her post of duty last 
Sunday evening, owing to a slight throat difli- 
culty from which she was suffering, We hope, 


SSS 


April 16, 1887.] 


A PLEASANT RECOGNITION OF MERIT. 


Before the retirement, last Sunday, of the old 
Board of Officers of the Society of Progressive 
Spiritualists, which meets in Washington Uall, 
Miss Lantz, their eflicient little doorkeeper, was 
made the recipient of a well-merited token of res 
spect, and the subject of many happy thoughts and 
good wishes. Wholly unexpected to herself, the 
matter being a complete surprise to all, save the 
members of the Executive Board, she was con- 
ducted to the platform where she took her seat. 
The President, Mr. H. C. Wilson, advancing with 
a lovely bouquet of flowers in hand said: ‘* Miss 
Lantz, it is not often that the members of this 
Society have occasion to summon one of its 
workers to appear and show cause for failure or 
neglect of duty; neither are they committed to 
the practice of giving undue praise or prominence 
to any one of its family, rather allowing each 
one the satisfaction always felt from the self- 
consciousness of having been true to their trust, 
and ever ready to perform their duty. However, 
the management of this Socicty have seen good 
reason to depart?from this custom to-day and 
make you the subject of special compliment. 

“Tt is not usual for a young lady of your age 
to show such an absorbing interest in the pro- 
found, practical questions of the day, as are 
made the subjects of discussion in Washington 
Hall, as you have ever manifested since you 
came among us. We regard the patience and 
punctuality also shown by you while performing 
those duties here for the past year, which are 
regarded by too many as mere drudgery, as the out- 
growth ofa more than ordinary mind. Your hands 
have decked our rostrum with beautiful flowers on 
many occasions during the last year, and if I 
mistake not, I recognize your familiar handi- 
work here now. In view of all this, I desire on 
the part of this Society to present you with this 
slight tribute as a token of our esteem and 
It is humble, but among the most 
beautiful of nature’s generous products. As it 
contains ail the colors of the rainbow, so it is our 
desire that in your character may ever be per- 
petuated all the spiritual graces that go to adorn 
a noble womanhood, As the sweet perfume that 
it now exhales upon the atmosphere of this Hall 
is pleasant to the sense of all within the radius of 
its power, so we trust that the gentle sweetness 
of your nature may ever continue to charm those 
who come within the circle of your influence, 
aiding them upward and onward to the purer 
and better, 

“We desired to make you a present at this 
time, suitable to the taste of a young lady, some- 
thing that would continue as a constant reminder 
of this pleasnnt page in your book of memory; 
not being skilled in this respect, I will take the 
opportunity offered of inserting in the pure white 
cup of this beautiful lily, a golden double-eagle. 
Money is of no value except in the comforts that 
it will purchase. The miser hoards his gold, 
thereby defrauding the world of its purchase 
power or good things, but we know that you 
will set a better example in making good use of 
it. Again I wish to assure you of the good 
wishes and warm appreciation of all in this 
Society.” 

Mr. Clark, the Treasurer of the Society, also 
added his testimony to the worth of Miss Lantz 
by indorsing her accounts as being strictly exact 
during the year. He also called attention to 
the fact that nota single murmur of complaint 
had been made by any attendant at the Hall in all 
that time. The delicate and kind expressions of 
confidence and appreciation from the Society so 
completely surprised and overwhelmed the young 


lady that words failed her, and she simply bowed 
her thanks and quickly retreated to the anteroom 
amid a flood of tears. It will no doubt be to 
Miss Lantz one of the sweet flowerets, long cher- 
ished in the garden of her memory. 


appreciation, 


TOUR 

—“ The mists of God” have watered the earth 
again in sweet, refreshing ‘‘ April showers” to 
the great delight of the farmers, those noble 
‘tillers of the soil.” 


Society of Progressive Spiritualists. 


From the Recording Secretary’s Annual Report we find 
the following: 


April z1, 1386—Members on the Roll, - - = 206 
“o te, 3887— a Joined during the year, - 64 
Total, - - - - - - = 270 

«yo, 1367—Members withdrawn during the year, - 3 
0, 1887— + Passed to higher life, +» =- 1 


Total, - . 
** 1G, 1887—Members on the Roll at present date, - 266 
Mrs. S. B. WittteHean, Secretary. 


- - - . « 


TREASURKER’S REPORT. 


April 1, 1286-—Balance cash on hand, - -$ o 
1,*1887— Received from all sources, - 2,812 45 
Total, =» č a “a -ES Iyoas 


“ 1, 1887—Disbursed as per vouchers and 
order of Directors, + . -$ 

“4, 1887— Balance on hand, - = `g 

“ 1, 1887—Real estate and sundry property 
as per inventory of agent, val- 
ued at . - ot eh 


2,365 30 
1,137 45 


* $ 23,237 45 
S. B. CLARK, Treasurer, 


Total, 


LIBRARIAN'S REPORT. 


April 1, 1286—Books on hand, * 2 = . * 642 
E i, .1887— “ purchased, ~ ° : ? 17 
u 3, 1889—— “ donated, £ . z 8 33 


4, 1887—Toral, * 692 
1, 1287—Books loaned during the year, 2040 
Average monthly loan for tr months, * 185 


C. H. Gitman, Librarian. 


Books for Sale at this Office,(*) 


PRICE, 
Manual of Psychometry : The Dawn of a New Civ- 
ilization. By J. Ropes BUCHANAN, M. D., - $ 2 00 


The New Education: Moral, Industrial, Hygienic, 


Intellectual. By J, Ropes BUCHANAN, M. Duy t 50 
Leaflets of Truth; or, Light from the Shadow Land, 
By M, Kant, - - . . - - 75 


Our Sunday Talks: or, Gleanings in Various Fields 
of Thought. By J. J- Ownn, ee ES. es 


The Mediumistic Experiences of John Brown, the 
Medium of the Rockies, with an Introduction by 
Prof. J. S. Loveland, - < % $ - 


Spiritualists’ Directory. By G. W. KATES, = - 25 
Spiritism; the Origin of all Religions. By J. P. 
Dameron, - - - - - - . 
The Watseka Wonder, By E. W. STEVENS, . 15 
The History of the Origin of All Things. By L.M. 


Arnot, = - mie 
The Spiritual Science of Health and Healing. By 
W. J. Convitie, . a ø ` ~ T, csod 


4When ordered by mail, eight per cent added for postage. 


THE INEVITABLE, 


The Religion of Consolation, 


[The following discourse was delivered by De. W. W. 
McKaig, at the funeral of Levi Goodrich, a prominent 
citizen of San Jose, Wednesday, April 6th.1 


A religion to have any charm, any in- 
trinsic worth and beauty, must largely pos- 
sess the element of consolation. We can 
only judge of its value by its results; and 
that which brings the most hope and 
happiness must be the best. There are 
times when most people care very little 
for this kind of strength and relief. When 


passing hour is good enough for them. 
But there comes an hour to every one, 


when there are sorrows and burdens hard 
to bear, when this life is not enough, even 
to the coldest and most selfish men. 


shrub to cling to. 


chinery, called the universe, and saying, 


the passing hour. 


days, but is a sad failure for funerals and 
need help. 


fragrance in its aspirations. 


the solace and inspiration that comes from 


casual intelligence to account for the law 
and order of the maternal world. We 


words of reproach we hear, for we shall 


occurring in our own day. 
The real consolations of religion can 


evitable. There are many ills that men 


call consolation is merely an anodyne 


tinues to thrive. 
when the heart has done its best for self, 


rain and its buds be touched by the frost. 


all hearts, toallhomes. It has no seasons. 


across the sky, when the sun will rise, 
flow. 


around the honeysuckle. Weknow when 


low and droop heavily upon the stalk, 


begin to fall in the dim silence of the 
woods. But who can tell when the in- 
evitable will come! We can fit this bale- 
ful star in no system of astronomy. It 
has no almanac—no time-table. 
no appointments. It is concealed in the 
sultry Summer mists and vapors, and 
lurks around every home as a thief in the 
night. It-walketh in darkness and wait- 
eth at noonday. 


children, and in the shape of accident 
often’ leaps out of darkness upon the 
friend or child we parted from only an 
hour before. 

The ancients called it Fate and be- 
lieved the gods could not avert it; that 


even Jupiter and the whole synod of 


deities would one day be overtaken and 
crushed by this relentless storm of des- 
tiny. And even our modern agnosticism, 
born of a materialistic science, seems to 
think the universe moves along as a glacier 
slides down the Alps—slow, silent, re- 
sistless, and that in this motion all our 
ideas of the soul, God and immortality 
are destined to be swept away. With 
them the inevitable means hopelessness 
and despair. There is nor ainbow upon 
its brow. Life is a storm without a 
star, a storm that may rage on forever. 
The highest wisdom they teach us is the 
art of bearing stoically our ills and dying 
in sullen silent, very much as some tribes 
of our American Indians when roasted at 
the stake take a grim pride in never wincing 
a muscle. As the old Jews failed to take 
in the significance of the song of the 
angels to the Judean shepherds, or the 
whited-robed visitants that sat by the 
empty sepulcher of Jesus saying, ‘* He 
is not here, he has risen,” so many of 
our great thinkers walk all their life long 
under a cloud and go down into the last 


crowned with success, regaled by ambi- 
tion, full of serene and lusty health, the 


The 
soul longs for something higher and bet- 
ter than itself and its possessions, as nat- 
urally as the sunflower turns to the sun or 
the finger of the vine feels after a tree or 


It has often been said that the new 
shape of religion, born of reason and 
science, is cold and stern, destitute of 
feeling, heart and consolation, turning us 
all out amidst this constant rattling ma- 


Now rough it as best you can among these 
laws and forces, for there is no hope for 
you, no incentive to noble effort beyond 
Men say this new 
phase of religion that has nothing to do 
with miracles, masses, sacrament or any 
form of supernaturalism may work very 
well in health and prosperity, but is very 
poor for trouble, sickness, death. That 
it may be pieasant for weddings and festal- 


empty hearts, the time when we most 
That there is no sweet pathos 
in its hymns, no fervor in its prayers, no 


Now, if this is so, the sooner we get rid 
of it the better; for in a world so full of 
mystery, sorrow and care, the heart needs 


the sense of the divine and eternai, as 
much as the intellect needs the idea of a 


have, however, no cause for alarm at any 


see as we pass along that the most endur- 
ing joy and peace of religion come not 
from the marvels of the past, but the stu- 
pendous revelations of heavenly things 


only be expected when calamities are in- 


bring upon themselves, such as remorse 
for wrong-doing, shame over a ruined 
name, and the multitude of miseries, want 
and wretchedness that come from crime, 
vice, folly and indiscretion that might 
have been avoided. Men do not deserve 
consolation for troubles they wilfully bring 
upon themselves; and much that they 


that lulls pain while the disease still con- 
But you all know that 


home and society, cares and disappoint- 
ments will come, life be drenched in 


The inevitable has come in all ages, to 
We can tell when a comet will sweep 
the moon change, the shadow of an eclipse 
will fall upon the earth, the tide ebb and 
We know when the birds will mate 
and build their nests, when the bee will 
suck the flowers, the humming-bird flutter 
the corn will tassel, the grain grow yel- 


the grape purple in the sun, and the nuts 


It makes 


It flits in the smoke of 
battle, hovers around the play-ground of 


shadow, failing to see the -light of a 
diviner philosopoy that is beaming from 
every star and fluttering the veil of ma- 
terial things. Why, their own science 
should lift them on a higher plane of 
thought; for if it teaches one lesson more 
clearly than another, it is that the world 
through the million ages of the past has 
ever been borne upon the bosom of law 
from lower to higher things, from the 
crude to the perfect—a law that is clearly 
the evolution of an intelligent purpose 
here in time and space. Judging the 
future in the light of the past, we rest 
upon the bosom of this divine thought in 
the serene assurance that we are borne in 
the directign of what is the fittest and 
best. If this fails us then all history is a 
fable and science a soothsayer.. 

But let us come more closely to some 
of the burdens that- weigh most heavily. 
The inevitable casts its shadow upon 
every path. Your best-laid plans have 
not always turned out as you hoped. 
The prosperity you sought for mocked 
your efforts. How many have labored 
hard and honestly to lay up a little prop- 
erty for sickness or old age, but have 
ever been beaten back by some: adverse 
wave! How many have relied on friends, 
and when they most needed their help 
and sympathy, found they had flown 
away like birds that see the Winter com- 
ing! How many have been stung by the 
tongue of detraction, bad their honor and 
peace wounded by stabbing words and 
their homes broken up by impertinent 
interference! How many as they come 
into the Autumn of years are haunted by 
the thought, the saddest that can darken 
the soul, that their life hes been a failure! 
How many are conscious of powers they 
never had a chance to unfold, of merits 
unrequited, feeling that they have been 
misunderstood, who walk with the busy 
throng wrapped in solitude and ayony, 
half-tempted to open the door and walk 
out of existence. In these and many 
other ways, many more than we suspect 
seriously ponder that most melancholy 
question of the nineteenth century, Is 
life worth living? Surely we need some 
philosophy of the inevitable. And what 
shall it be? Shall we fall back upon that 
bleak materialism, that calls Nature a vast 
tomb-vault, like that we see standing 
silent and alone in the cemetery; a vault 
in which we are all destined to bury our 
hopes and loves, our morals and religion, 
our follies and vices all alike; a dark 
vault through whose iron doors and stone 
walls comes no ray of unearthly light? 
Then what an enigma is life! What a 
speechless mystery the universe! What 
a pall hangs over everything! 

How much more true to our instincts 
how much brighter to reason, how much 
more inspiring is the simple faith that 
takes all this as part of the great plan that 
shapes alike a gentian leaf or star, that 
may be seen in whirling eddies of dust or 
vortices of worlds. Better the Eastern 
thought that regards the day we are liv- 
ing as only one of the many days that 
make up the great school-term of man’s 
life, than the remorseless fate that crushes 
the blossom of manhood in the dust, or 
the ancient and grim dogma that dooms 
an unfortunate soul to eternal woe. It 
may be hard to find a perfect working 
theory of human life ; but the one that 
assures us that all these laws and forces 
that shape alike a world of human history, 
are the ceaseless flow of a wise and in- 
telligent will, brings the most comfort, and 
therefore must be the best. 

I shall never forget my first descent in 
a mine six hundred feet, with what a 
shudder of dread I looked down the dark 
shaft, but I leaned against the experience 
of my guide, and slid down into the 
darkness. So it seems to me man can 
go down to any depth of the inevitable 
wrapped in serene assurance, down, 
down, till the sky is gone and daylight 
vanishes, down into a darkness which 
may be felt, just so long as he believes it 
in the hand of Supreme Love that is at 
the windlass. But tell him that it is grim 
Fate that stands there, that it is blind, 
dumb Necessity, that it isa huge, shape- 
less, unimaginable Force, and he will go 
down all the same, for he cannot help it, 
but with no serene assurance of emerging 
into light somewhere. 

Next to the burdens of life comes on 
the last hour of our conscious existence 
onearth. Death is inevitable. The sun 
may have stood still, and hastened not 
for a whole day to go down, but when did 
time ever cease to move on ! The shadow 
may have gone back fifteen degrees on 
the dial of Ahaz, but when did Death 
ever go back on the brow of man? 

Here is a mighty tomb we call the 
earth, a vast cemetery in which we live, 
that is silently waiting for us all, the roots 
of flowers are now in the ground making 
out of sunshine, rain and soil, the wealth 
that loving hands will place upon the 
casket of their dead. How often as the 
toll of the bell falls upon the ear or the 
funeral cortege passes along the streets, 
has the thought rushed upon the mind, 
that in a few swift years at most, my re- 
mains will be carried away to the silent 
acres of the dead. The seasons will 
come and go, the blithe birds warble in 
the brush hard by, the city not far away 
roar on with its brawling politics, its 
gamble for place and power, its many 
agonies of lust, shame and remorse, and 
my name be utterly forgotten. 

In a few swift years not one of this 
large number of sympathizing friends and 
neighbors will appear on these streets. 


The cemetery will hold all our dust. 


Now to one facing the inevitable in this 
shape it seems to me there ought to bea 


great deal of hopefulness and peace in 


the thought that our life and its little his- 
tory are in the memory of God, and that 


PUBLICATIONS. 


death is a part of the same wise economy | NOW ON SALE. 


that has made the sea and stars, and 
appointed to the leafand flowers their sea- 


son ; and that it is no accident, no stupid | The Grandest Spiritual Work 


blunder of fate, no dark judgment, but 
that it is the finger of God softly gloved in 
natural law that closes the eye and stills 
the heart. 

But nature comes very: closely to her 
children, and in many ways seems in- 
clined to become confidential and whisper 
the secret behind the veil. All these ma- 
terial changes ever going on give us a hint 
of something that does not change. All 
these varied and unseen forces that assume 
all shapes, colors and sounds, that sleep 
in stones, dream in animals and waken in 
man, are all known to be, the manifesta- 
tion of one eternal primal principle. There 
are moments when we feel strangely akin 
to this mighty potency, that it blossoms 
into our consciousness, that our thought 
and memory are its foliage and fruit, and 
then we say, in the language of the old 
saint: ‘In Him we live, and move and 
have our being.” 

Indeed as we study the psychical ven- 


Ever Published. 


Voices from Many Hill-Tops— 


—Echoes from Many Valleys; 


——or tht- 


Experiences of the Spirits Eon and Eona 


In earth life and spirit spheres; 


In Ages Past; In the Long, Long Ago; and their MANY 


INCARNATIONS in Earth-Life and on 
Other Worlds. 


A Spiritual Legacy for Larth’s Children. 


ders of these modern days, it seems as if|This book of many lives is the legacy of spirit 


the veil was growing thin, almost trans- 
parent in some places, and the grave was 
about to give up its ancient mystery. Up- 
on the cold, northern sky of our materi- 
alism appears an auroral display, and as 
the many-colored banners and streamers 
are waved to and fro by unseen hands, 
the human heart throbs in sympathy 
every flicker and corruscation. 

It is said that when darkness settles on 
the Adriatic Sea, and fishermen are far 
away out of sight. upon the waters, that 
their wives and children, just before put- 
ting out the lights in their humble cot- 
tages, go down to the shore, and in their 


Eona to the wide, wide world, 


A book from the land of souls, such as was never before 


published, No book like unto this has ever found 
its way to earth-land shores, showing that 
there has never been a demand for 
such a publication, 


with This book has been given by spirit Eona through 


the “Sun Angel Order of Light,” to 
her soul-mate Eon, and through 
him to the world. 


THE BOOK HAS 


650 Large Sized Pages, 


clear, sweet voices, sing the first lines of | Iselegantly bound in fine English cloth, has 


» 


the ‘‘ Ave Maria.” Then they listen eager- 
ly, and soon across the sea are borne to 
their ears the deep tones of those they 
love, singing the strains that follow; and 
then they know that all is well. And so 
it is claimed in the home-life of thousands 
these passing days, that fathers and moth- 


ers, brothers and sisters, lovers and sweet- | F8EE to every one, 


hearts, throw the tender tones of a dearer 


beveled boards and gilt top. Will be 
sent by mail on receipt of $2.50. 
Send amount in money or- 
der or registered letter. 


Catalogues, giving contents of the book MAILED 
Please send your name and 
dress. 


song through the mist along the river, and ADDRESS ALL LETTERS, 


back comes the echo from the loved one 
on the other shore, and its sacred words 
are, ‘‘ Home, sweet home.” 

Death is always a surprise. We are 
never quite ready to give it a welcome. 
Though it comes in the late afternoon of 
life or at the close of a long and wasting 
sickness, still, when the whisper runs 
around the room that some dear one has 
ceased to breath, we start as out of some 
horrid dream. You are assembled to pay 
the last tribute of respect to one of your 
most prominent and honored citizens, who 
a few days ago left home for a distant part 
of the State, with as fair promise of life as 
any one of his age. The voyage was de- 
lightful and inspiring; the time passed 
pleasantly in visits, rides and sight-seeing, 
when suddenly at the close of a day’s 
recreation, last 
flame of life gave a flutter and went out. 

Levi Goodrich was born in New York 
City on January 1, 1822. He early be- 
gan life as a carpenter and builder in 


JOHN B. FAYETTE, 


Box 1362, Oseco, N. Y. 


juns-ty-9m* 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 


W M. FRANCIS & CO. 


— IL 


BUY OR SELL ANY AND 


EVERYTHING, 


Great or Small, for Parties out of City. 


Having experience and acquaintance with the Wholesale 


ouses, could make better bargains than 
outside parties, and 


SAVE TIME AND EXPENSE OF TRIP. 


Saturday evening the | Spiritualists’ Trade Solicited for Pure Teas, 


Coffees, Spices, Extracts, Bakers’ and 
Confectioners’ Sundries. 


AT Srecitat ATTENTION paid to the Hotel and Restau- 


rant rade, both city and country. Send sample if anything 
to sell. 


RIGHT AND Justice to all. Will attend to any 


Massachusetts, but shortly after he went | legitimate business; send stamp for reply. 


to New York and began the study of archi- 
tecture, which profession he followed till 
near the close of life. 
borne on the great tidal wave to this coast 
via Cape Horn, arriving in San Francisco 
on September 16th of the same year. On 
November 30, 1849, he arrived in your 
beautiful city, then a small village, which 
he has largely helped to develop and adorn 
by the monuments of his architectural 
genius. The eloquent fabrics of his brain 
are strewn all over your State, and his 
name has become a part of its history. 


In 1849. he was | Refercnces—J. J. Hardy & Co., Hills, Bro. 


W. M. FRANCIS & CO, 
Coffee and Spice Mills, 424 Sacramento St., S. F. 
apré-tf 


MIND-HEAZCINC, 


Prof. Swarts in the large issues of his February, 
March and April numbers of Mental Science Maga- 
zine, 161 La Salle St, Chicago, (these three for 20c, 
in stamps) gives the simple requirements, and the 
reported results ip the teetof Absent Mental Beal- 
ing now conducted by himself and wife for numer- 
ous patienta in nearly thirty States. Effort ex- 
tended through 1887. No time to anawer letters 
nor begin cures till after you read and follow the 
requirements in the February number; order them. 


The study of architecture with Mr. j FURNISHED ROOMS TO-LET. 


Goodrich was no bread-and-butter trade; 
it was a charm and fascination. No poet 
or painter ever basked in the ideals of 
beauty, no singer was ever more entranced 
by the harmonies of sound, than he, with 
the laws of symmetry and proportion. To 
bim the Corinthian Capital, or Doric col- 
umn, or Lombardian portico, was a poem 
and song. Twice he visited the Old Word 
to drink in the genius that poised the 
dome of St. Peter, groined the arches of 
Cologne, or lifted up the spires of St. Paul. 


No. I Fifth Street, Corner of Market. 
H. C. WILSON 


Desires to inform his many friends, both in the city and 


country, that he has assumed the management of the above 
named house and solicits their patronage. 


LOCATION CENTRAL, : Prices REASONABLE. 


AZ Everything Strictly First-Class. TR auar-tf 


PROFESSIONAL CARDS, 


A faithful and devoted husband, kind | MRS- SEAL, 


father, amlable neighbor, a noble, intelli- 
gent citizen, has passed from your midst. 
That stout, genial, manly figure, will no 
longer greet you on these streets. Ina 
few mornents more, and all that is mortal 
of Levi Goodrich will be laid away out of 
sight forever. But his presence will linger 
among you in the houses, churches and 
public buildings he has designed, and his 
image will dwell as a heart-picture in the 
memory of his loved ones, an earnest pre- 
vision of a home not made with hands, 
where the broken ties of earth will find 
their eternal reunion. 
e 

Ir ıs astonishing as well as deplorable 
that some professed Spiritualists are en- 
gaged with skeptics in their adverse posi- 
tion toward the phenomena of “ the last, 
best gift of God to man,” in spirit—the 
materializing power. 


FORM OF BEQUEST. 


To those who may be disposed to contribute by 
will to the spread of the gospel of Spiritualism 
through the GoLpen Gare, the following form 
of bequest is suggested: 

“T give and bequeath to the GOLDEN GATE 
Printing and'Puolishing Company, of San Fran- 
cisco, incorporated, November 28th, 1885, in 
trust, for the uses and dissemination of the cause 
of Spiritualism, —— dollars.” > 


MEDIUM, 


Cures all diseases; also the use of tobacco in any form, 
liquor or opium; the cure of tobacco guaranteed 
or no fee will be charged. 


Sittings, Daily, : : Circles, Wednesday Afternoons. 


apr6-tf No. 108 Sixtu Street, S. F. 


NOTICES OF MEETINGS, 


PROF. WAIT WILL LECTURE AT THE DRUID’S 

Hall, 413 Sutter street, Sunday evening, April 17th, 
at 7:30 o'clock, on the “ Orderly Method of God in Crea» 
tion, in the Universe of Matter and Mind,” and will answer 
all questions relating to the laws of life. ' Regular class meet- 
ing at the same place, every Monday and Friday afternoon, 
at 2 o'clock, and at 124 Golden Gate Avenue, every Mon- 
day and Friday evening, at $ o'clock. 


SPIRITUAL PHILOSOPHICAL SERVICES AT 
Metropolitan Temple, by the Golden Gate Religious 

and Philosophical Society, Sunday, April 17th, Services at 
7:30 p.m, Children’s Lyceum at 12:30 p. m, All services 
ree, 


OCIETY OF PROGRESSIVE SPIRITUALISTS ' 
meet every Sunday att P Mea in Washington Hall, 35 
Eddy street. Good speakers upon all. live subjects 
pertaining to Spiritualism and humanity, A free 
Spiritual Library, of zoo volumes, open ‘every Sun- 
day from rto sp. m, All are invited, ` 


Urion SPIRITUAL MEETING EVERY WED- 

nesday evening, at St. Andrews’ Hall, No. rr, 
Larkin street. 2oth insta at 3 o'clock, Mr. Fair will speak, 
Subject, From Darkness to Light.” Followed by tests by 
the mediums. Admission, free, 


PUBLIC MEETINGS EVERY SUNDAY AT 11A. M. 

and Tuesday at 3 p.m. at No. 43 Sixth street, Ese 
mond House. Subject: Health and Healing,” Miss E. 
J. Bennett. 


` the city for three days and nights and thus 


' French Spiritualist, quotes no less than 


‘ 


6 nik. GOLDEN GATE. 


[April 16, :887. 


The Last Judgment, 


of nations, as of individuals, as the pre- 
cursors and preparations for grander and 
EDITOR oF Goven Garr better days to come. Besides the grad- 

Under the above heading the February | ual and imperceptible evolution and ad- 


number of Za Lumiere, a French sheet|vancement of persons and of peoples, 
i A aeai x there are, also, decisive, violent and grand 
published in Paris, France, contains an 


5 ` Pai crises, which are to society what child- 
interesting communication, taken from a] pirth is toa mother. Each of these crises 
recent work called Zes Vries Adysfertewses;|or birth-throes of nature and society is 
or, The Mysterious Lives,’ but which | not adap so end ee ol 
ridtaally came: asclai ‘ends | Progress; they are but parts of a series o 
“4 "i de a idaned, kom tie events, each and all together, developing 
in the spiritua world, in answer to a | powers and preparing forces, regenerative 
special request for information on so im-|and creative of the ultimate and final tri- 
portant a subject. As the thoughts sug-|umph of truth, goodness and justice. In 
gested are likely to be new to many of these so-called final judgments, then, we 
our readers, I have taken the trouble to | find the terrible yet glorious facts on which 
7 a P a ; is to be built up and established the King- 
translate the same for their benefit as| dom of the Spirit, the Kingdom of God 
well as to outline a few comments on fin the world and in the future. ‘They are 
them appearing in the same sheet. but critical phases traversed by the human 
“The last judgment, my friends, is|race in the onward path of progress. The 
the final culling that takes place at the} revolutions and overthrows, the evils and 
end of each period of planetary life. 
“ When after the labor of centuries the 


sufferings and calamities of different 
epochs are the sad but necessary means to 

planct reaches the time of rising one step 
» on the ladder of worlds, the persons who 


sublime ends. The time of the end of 
are incarnate thereon undergo a purifica- 


all things is announced as near, but that 
end is the only door that opens into the 
tion described by Jesus in the parable of 
the tares. It is the last judgment for 


Grand Beginning of the new life of the 

spirit and of God in the world. It is the 

that period of the planetary life. opening of the new heavens and the new 
“ But you must understand that there 

are many judgments, as there are many 


earth of righteousness, or truth, goodness 
and justice, the burden of all the genuine 

periods in the life of a globe. Hence at 

each transformation a like labor takes 


seers and saints of all the ages. 
place for the persons who then inhabit it. 


I have given above but a brief outline of 

the comments of the editress on the com- 
Only the spirits capable of following it in 
its ascent, stay there; the others go and 


munication first quoted. They seem to 
become incarnate in a mass or by cur- 


me full of good sense and wisdom. I 
hope they will seem so to you, Mr, Editor, 
rents upon worlds that correspond to their {and to your readers likewise. 
worth. W. W. T. 

+ You upon the earth are just touching 
one of these awful epochs. There was 
one at the time of Christ, also one at the 
time of Noah. Ordinarily a Mission pre- 
cedes these great epochs. It is the means 
of testing the spirits capable of rising, 
and of putting into their proper grade of 
incarnation those not sufficiently advanced 
to follow the ascending movement. 

“ But these solemn times are preceded 
by great sorrows; the world is upset; evils 
of all kinds afflict men; things them- 
selves suffer and all is in labor; David 
in the psalms alludes to these different 
epochs ofsuffering. The apocalypse gives 
an enigmatical, but faithful picture of 
what is about to come and be the share 
of the coming generation of spirits. The 
earth will be shaken as by a terrible hur- 
ricane. 

‘«The evils foreseen and foretold do 
not break out everywhere at once; it 
suffices that they appear in the country 
the most influential at the time. In your 
time France and England have the front 
rank almost everywhere; they will feel 
the crisis; with them the evils will begin. 

“In the time of Noah, they bought 
and sold, planted and built, spite of pre- 
dictions of that patriarch; and the deluge 
came upon them without delay. 

* In the time of Moses the revelations 
of Sinai preceded the innumerable calami- 
ties endured by the Jewish people; among 
whom, nevertheless, the idea of the one 
only God was preserved. 

“ After Christ Jesus the calamity is 
more strongly marked. The only country 
in the world which heard the Christian 
revelation, }Judea, agonized in blood 
and ruins; its people was scattered and 
has never since been restored. 

“ After that revelation of Jesus comes 
the actual revelation adopted by Spirit- 
ualism, which revives and spreads abroad 
a truth forgotten or branded as a lie and 
an impiety, the plurality of existences; 
and this revelation proves the communica- 
tion of spirits, the necessity of doing good 
one’s self in person, and of pardoning 
offences; a revelation showing clearly the 
increasing progress of every soul, of every 
creature In grand proportions and sublime 
conditions, and in such a way that all 
progress increases its power tenfold in 
an undefined manner. This revelation 
comes in a time of folly and of the re- 
doubling of incredulity, in an epoch of 
lying and hypocrisy, well adapted to show 
in a baneful light the future and near 


destiny of those that dare to venture on | ʻe l 
in so dangerous a course. victions to the last, are enrolled in the 


“In the time of Jeremiah Jerusalem |‘‘ noble army of martyrs.” Socrates and 
was smitten with a like vertigo, and this Jesus are bright examples of this class. 


dizziness and blindness brought on its| They were considered as most dangerous 
ruin and desolation. fanatics and radicals, while their unjust 


** Tt is no longer now, as in the time of| persecutors and judicial murderers were 


Jeremiah, a single prophet that cries: Wo! | regarded as highly respectable and con- 
Nor is it any more, as in the time of Titus, | S¢tvative officers. 


one poor creature, that cries through all] The fagot and the gibbet no longer 
threatens reformers, but they are still sub- 


ject to suspicion and denunciation. Me- 
diums of irreproachable character often 
find difficulty in securing’ board or lodg- 
ings, while their patrons, like Nicodemus 
of old, frequently make secret appoint- 
ments. 

Reformers are not altogether without 
reward. They at least enjoy the approval 
of their own consciences, and are recom- 
pensed with the warmest affectier of friends 
who know them best. Prominent reform- 
ers are generally awarded tardy justice by 
contemporaries, or, more frequently, by a 
subsequent generation. Let us all be 
faithful to our highest convictions of duty, 
leaving the result to God and the angel 
world. 

MALDEN, Mass., March 27, 1887. 


A Test Acknowledged. 


Evrrox or GOLDEN GATE: 

I should like to acknowledge, through 
the columns of your most valuable paper, 
a message I received at Assembly Hall on 


the evening of March 13th, and through 
the mediumship of Mrs, J. J. Whitney, 
the controlling spirit mentioning an inven- 
tion I am working upon, and citing a 
change I had made and another I was 
contemplating, the latter only having oc- 
curred to my mind the afternoon preceed- 
ing the evening the test was given. The 
message will be remembered by many 
present at the time from my having recog- 
nized the spirit of my mother-in-law, the 
merriment which it caused, calling forth a 
just rebuke from the spirit guide of Mrs. 
Whitney. I think it due every medium 
that messages bearing so plain a test as 
mine did, be publicly acknowledged. 
Yours, for truth’s sake, 
Joun H. HOBART. 
OAKLAND, Cal., April 5, 1887. 


PUBLICATIONS, 


ANDREW JACKSON DAVIS, 


(Seer of the Harmonial Philosophy.) 


His latest remarkable book, written and published within 
i the past year, entitled, 


“BEYOND THE VALLEY,” 


(A Sequel to the “ Magic Staff,) 


Explaining Some Important Events in his 
Private Life. 


Is as gladly read, and will be as anive appreciated, as 
any other volume from his pen, The publishers receive 
orders for it from all parts of the civilized world. 
lt contains six vivid dingram-i}lustrations, and 
treats npon subjects autobiographical, and 
explains questions of uniyersal interest. 


{Written for the Golden Gate. | 


Reform and Reformers. 


BY DR. A. B. WEYMOUTH. 


Great reforms agitate society after long Tus Press, GENERALLY, 


intervals of apparent stagnation. These 
wide-spread changes of public sentiment 
sometimes come to a crisis suddenly, and 
may be compared to earthquake shocks or 
volcanic eruptions. In such cases, disas- 
ter and consternation may attend their 
progress, but the world is made better by 
every one of such political, religious or 
social disturbances. Our civil war, and 
the period of disorder which followed it, 
at first appeared to be gigantic and un- 
mitigated evils; but the abolition of slav- 
ery is now acknowledged as a blessing in 
South Carolina, as well as in Massachu- 
setts. Pent-up forces, physical and spir- 
itual, always seek and demand liberation. 
Sooner or later they will secure it at any 
cost. The wise man will not erect his 
dwelling-house near a smoking crater, nor 
will he vainly endeavor to oppose the 
march of human progress. 

Judging from insufficient data, the short- 
sighted observer may deny the truth of the 
proverb that ‘‘reforms never go back- 
ward.” A wider range of investigation 
would correct this error. When the foes 
of progress are apparently regaining lost 
ground, it is a certain indication that they 
will speedily meet with another crushing 
defeat. The hidden principles governing 
reforms are sometimes more perplexing 
than the orbits of the most erratic comets, 
and cannot be properly explained until 
they have been accurately recorded by 
the historian. . 

If reforms are often perplexing, it is cer- 
tain that reformers are equally beyond 
ordinary comprehension. Phillips, Garri- 
son, Lincoln and Grant, were men who 
differed widely in mental characteristics, 
but all of them were required to bring 
about the triumph of freedom. Reform- 
ers always possess marked peculiarities. 
They are independent in the extreme, and 
refuse to subscribe to unsound current 
opinions, however popular these ideas 
may be. Men who have the courage to 
combat venerable errors are socially ostra- 
cised, and are generally considered in- 
sane. Formerly, they were subjected to 
the most shameful persecution, and not a 
few of them, remaining true to their con- 
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is yet at a distance. It is the spirits, 
who, all, with common accord and in 
like language, are everywhere anticipating 
and forewarning. ` Ah! dear friends, it is 
not the hypocrites nor the obdurate that 
we wish to) warn; they, alas! as in the 
times of Noah and of Jeremiah and of 
Christ, will only be convinced by the 
flames of the conflagration.” 
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What We Need. 


Evitor or GOLDEN Gare: 

Is it not about time to begin agitating 
again the question of a school for develop- 
ing mediums? Such a school is needed 


young, young more especially, can find 
the harmony ,and quiet necessary for a 
perfect development. It will have to be 
done sooner or later, for our young me- 
diums must be protected, and it is the 
duty of advanced Spiritualists to see that 
this is done. 

It is not necessary it should be an ex- 
pensive institution; but on the contrary it 
would easily be made a paying one so far 
as the expenses of such an institution are 
concerned. Let each inmate pursue his 
or her vocation as they would in every- 
day life—that is, one may have a strong 
desire coupled with the ability to paint, 
another to perform a literary work, and 
still others who delight in the culinary art; 
thus all work could be performed by those 
who would be only too glad to find such 
a home, and the result would be such as 
would startle the world to a realization of 
the fact that Spiritualist can do as well as 
theorize. 

Why do Spiritualists lag so? There is 
not a so-called religious body in the world 
that dogs not, as soon as organized, begin 
at once the work of training the young to 
follow their creed; and some of their 
efforts might well put a Spiritualist to the 
blush when he thinks what weak, puny 
efforts he is making in pushing Spiritual- 
ism tothe front. It is the young folks 
and children that must be looked after. 
Don’t allow them to keep on in the same 
old way you did; content to let them find 
the truth, as you did, by chance or 
through grief and misfortune, or, worse 
still, attract to themselves influences it 
will take years to overcome. 

What monied Spiritualists have we 
among our ranks who wish to do some 
good for humanity, and at the same time 
raise to themselves a monument more last- 
ing than mountains of granite could be; 
who will step forward and start this glori- 
ous work, set the machinery in motion 
that snall, in a short time, move the whole 
world. Schools and homes are being 
started on every hand except the one 
most needed in this year of increased 
spiritual phenomena. If this movement 
could once be started the strength, the 
power and blessing that would be given 
from the real side of life would startle 
even old Spiritualists. Let California, 
the ‘‘Golden Gate” to the heavenly 
realms, swing wide on its hinges of truth 
and usher to the world the fact that a 
home has been opened for the protection 
of the mediums between the two worlds. 
Delay not, delay not, for the humming of 
the angelic wings are already heard in the 
distance and but await an invitation to 
teach us more and more of this new truth 
which is as old as the everlasting hills but 
still new, ever new. J. M. M. 

OAKLAND, April, 1887. 
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Tripure ro A Wire.—Robert J. Bur- 
dette publishes in Zippincott’s a paper of 
reminiscences entitled ‘‘ Confessions of a 
Reformed Humorist,” full of the gentle 
pathos which has always tempered and 
purified his work, and breathing the fond- 
est love for his dead wife, to whom he 
pays the following tribute in closing: 
“ As I close this paper I miss the loving 
collaboration that with so much grace and 
delicacy would have better prepared these 
pages for the reader. The first throb of 
literary ambition, my earliest and later 
successes, so far as I have been successful, 
whatever words of mine men may be 
pleased to remember most pleasantly, 
whatever of earnestness and high purpose 
there is in my life, whatever inspiration I 
ever had or have that enters into my 
work and makes it more worthy of ac- 
ceptance, I owe to the greatest, best and 
wisest of critics and collaborators, a lov- 
ing, devoted wife. And if ever I should 
win one of the prizes which men some- 
times give to those who amuse them, the 
wreath should not be placed on the jester 
who laughs and sings, but on the brow of 
her who inspired the mirth and the song.” 

eas ieee a eae 

Countess Bozenta AND Mrs. CLEVE- 
LAXD.—Madame, the Countess Bozenta, 


and Madame, the wife of the President 
of the United States of America, have 
been exchanging charming civililies in 
Washington. Madame Modjeska is play- 
ing in that city, and, as usual, sent her 
card to the President and his wife with 
the compliments of the season, which 
means a box whenever they wish to see a 
play. Mrs. Cleveland wrote in reply 
and invited Madame Modjeska to the 
executive mansion, where the two ladies 
“ swapped yarns” for a whole afternoon. 
Mrs. Cleveland told the Countess how 
long and how much she had admired her, 
how she had in her youth used her caramel 
money to buy tickets to the matinees, 
and displayed a favored and comparatively 
aged doll with but one leg left that had 
been named Helena Camile in honor of the 
actress, then she kissed the distinguished 
star, filled her carriage with flowers from | ġ 
the White House conservatory, and did 
everything a lovely, well-bred woman 
should do. ‘here can be little doubt 
but that the visit will remain a delightful 
episode in the lives of both. 


Hard worps are as powerless to over- 
throw as to establish any philosophical! 
theory.—/ohn Liske, 


o. 32 ELis STREET, : : 


(Written for the Golden Gate.J 


What Has Spiritualism Done for Humanity? 


[Given through the mediumship of Mrs. G. C. Love, of 
Portland, Oregon.J 


You ask humanity what we’ve done 
To aid you here below. 

Perhaps not thinking we would come 
Our record here to show, 

And depth of interest we retain 

In our beloved friends, 

Who yet on earth are left to dwell, 
Where death and sorrow ends; 

Before the days in which there came 
The Christ of whom ye read 

The spirits circled round their friends 
To help them in their need. 

How often did they come to tell 

Of famine in its ire, 

And warned them of impending wrath, 
Of sickness, flood and fire. 

When little children came to Christ 
And were rebuked by men, 

Did not the people hear us speak 
Our blessings through him then? 
And now we tell you of a truth— 
The better part of Heaven 

Is formed of lovely little babes 

To whom that blessing’s given. 


Did Christ not come in after days 

To thousands of his race; 

Did they not hear him after death, 
And see him face to face ? 

Did not the spirit as a dove 

Upon him gently rest, 

The glory of the spirit world 

Around him form a crest ? 

Then, too, the finger on the wall, 

Its writing made so plain 

That people read and were afraid 

To see that wondrous name. _ 

We've stood beside the weary ones 
All down the path of time, 

To make them rise above the earth 
Its idols and its shrine. 

Columbus, looking o’er the deep, 
Thought naught of going hence 

Till spirits full assurance gave 

Of grandest recompense. 

’Twas then he sought this far-off land, 
These spirits guiding on, 

Across the waters all unknown, 
Where man had never gone, 

The pilgrim fathers, too, were moved 
By spirits kind and good, 

Who kept them pure from selfish pride 
And in a happy mood; 

And, then, the name of Washington, 
Revered o’er all the land, 

Was guided in his wondrous work 
By aid of Spirit hand. 

His strength was naught without the aid 
Of spirits good and true, 

Who cheered him in his weary march 
To reach the end in view; 

Then Lincoln followed in his train 
To aid his fellow-man, 

He always had the aid of those 
Within the spirit-land. 


’Tis so of all that on the carth 

Hath lived from time to time; 
They’re had the aid of spirit friends 
Which all alike may find. 

And if the genius you would ask 
His engine to explain, 

And how unto his anxious mind 
Perfection to it came? 

There’s no escape, his answer must 
Be given firm and true, 

He'll tell you something told him of, 
Or brought it to his view, . 
The statesman, too, when in his speech 
So lofty in its flight, 

Just simply gives reflections of 

The land of spirit light; 

And often round him may be secen 
The light and airy form 

Of those who faced in other days 
Earth’s rough, tempestuous storm. 
The noblest impulse of the heart, 
Which in your bosom swells, 

Is but the wish of spirit friends 
Which ever round thee dwells. 

While reaching down to lower grades 
Of human vice and woes, 

It on benighted ones the light 

Of future life bestows; 

And coming back without a stain, 
With garments white and clean, 
Cause loving friends to see the light, 
Their losses to redeem, 

Have we not caused the pure in heart 
To live with nobler aims, 

That fellow-man may gain from them 
New glory to their names? 

And have we not, in strongest bonds 
Of love that’s born of Heaven, 
Bound up the bleeding, broken heart, 
And untold joy hath given? 

Have we not brought forth charity 
To save the starving one, 

And prompted many doubting souls 
Whom vice had almost won? 

Have we not told of endless life 
Beyond the vale of death? 

Have we not cheered the dying ones 
And, at departing breath, 

Revealed ourselves to loving friends 
In light so strong and clear, 


They passed without a fear? 

But with a sad and cheerless voice 

We other things must tell, 

How all along the path of life, 

When man from promise fell, 

’Twas causcd—O God of love 

Must this sad blow be given?— 

'Twas caused by those who lived in vain 
And missed the way to Heaven, 


Kind friend, you ask what we have done 
Among the friends of carth, 

The answer en their face you read, 

In sorrow or in mirth. 

You see when with the pure in heart 

A smile upon thcir face, 

While those who seek the path of sin 
Must feel their own disgrace. 

Our blessings we on you bestow, 

May you new light reccive, — 

That you may cheer the drooping heart 
And needless doubts relieve. 
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ANDREW JACKSON DAVIS, 
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Fi 
named complaints, “Thos 
for this outward application, if they can possibly do so, 
as it never fails to cure in the mosta 


Astral Healer. 


Is a regularly educated and 
legally qualified Physician and 
the most successful, as hi 
practice will prove. Cures 
NPERMATORRHEA and Is po 
TENCY (a5 the result of indise 
erections of youth and excesses 
in married life, ete.), by an Ex- 
ternal Application of his own 
discovery, which is entirely un- 
known to the medical profes- 
sion. 

Itis a medicine to be dise 
solved in water and then ap- 
A plied externally to the parts 
affected by pad and bandage, 
which accompanies the rem- 
edy. It cures by absorption, 
which is the only reliable 
method of curing the above 
‘Those who are ailing should send 


vanced cases. 
Now, reader, if you are one of the afflicted, send the 


Doctor at once five 2-cent stamps for his * Pkivate COUN- 
SELLOR, "telling all about the above named complaints, 
what the price will be for a cure, with strong, convincing 


estimonials sworn to. 


Address, "Vineland, New Jersey, and say in 
what paper you saw this advertisement, 


From the Worcester, Mass., Darky Press:—We cor- 


dially endorse Dr. R. P. rellows as an able and learned 


hystcian, who has been so highly successful that his name 
blessed by thousands of those who found no relief in the 


old medication, but were cured by the scientific method 
originated by Dr. Fellows, 
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"Established 1860. 


USED BY THE BEST P 


ity of 
ae ig poriorley of aie Durability. 


20 Samples for trial, post-paid, zo Cents. 


IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR, & CO., 
763 and 756 Broadway, New York. 


B J. SALISBURY. 


——DEALEK IN 


— ; Real Estate! }— 


Santa Ana, - Los ANGELES County, + CALIFORNIA». 


Inquiries from abroad answered promptly. 
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IRE OF LIFE. 
A MAGIC CURE 


—FOoR—— 


RHEUMATISM, NBURALGIA, 
PNEUMONIA, PARALYSIS, ASTH- 
MA, SCIATICA, GOUT, LUMBAGO 
AND DEAFNESS. g 


Everybody Should Have It. 


G. G. BURNETT, Agent, 
327 Montgomery St., S. F. 


Price, $1.00. Sold by all drug» 
gists. AZ Call and see. WA 
DR. CHAS. ROWELL, 
Street, San Francisco. 


fields are scarce, bnt those who write to 
Stinson & Co., Portland, Maine, will receive 
free full information about work which 
they can do, and live at bome,that will pay 


them from $5 to $25 per day. Some bave 
esroed over Soina day Eitber sex, young or old. Capital 
pot required You are started free. Those Who start at once 
aro absolutely sure of snug Uttle fortunes, All is now. 


= DIE ROWELLS; S| 
RE OEE 


$ 1.00 FOR WATCHES 


CLEANED AND WARRANTED, GLASS to CENTS, 
T. D. HALL, Jeweler, 


No. 3, Sixth Street, : San Francisco. 
Watches, Clocks and Jewelry retailed at wholesale prices, 
Clocks and Jewelry repaired, Orders and repairssby mail 


attended to. 


can live at home, and make more money at work 

for us, than at anything else in this world. Capital 

not needed; you are started free. Both sexes; all 
ages. Any one can dothe work. Large carnings sure from 
first start. Costly outfit and terms frec. Better not delay. 
Costs you nothing to send us your address and find out; if 
you are wise you will do so at once. 

H, HALLETT & Co., Portland, Maine. 


Wwe. H. PORTER, 
(Successor to Lockhart & Porter), 


—i Undertaker and Embalmer, }— 


NO. 16 EDDY STREET, 


Between Mason and Taylor Street, opposite B. B. Hall, 
one block and a half from Baldwin Hotel. 


PRESERVING Bopies WitHour Ick A Slectatty. 


Dn PIERCED: 


wiOnly Ferfect gE 
2 Body Battors Bf 
cleverinvont’d gi 
>|GivesanEloc WaN 
Stric Current W 
Swithorwitu- AY 
“JouT AOIDS. Ss 
[| EKLECTRIO SUSPENSORY « 
E idies MAGNETIC ELASTIC TRUSS CO 
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{i304 NORTH SIXTH STREET. ST. LOUIS, MO’ 
704 SAC'MENTO BT., SAN FRANCISCO, CAL. 


Chronic Dis- 
Ap? woases of both 
Ai suxEsCured 

A Without Medicine. 
$44.5. Estab. 1875, Send for 
re Pamphlet No.2. 


SĦHEW'S 
Photograph Gallery, 
No. 523 Kearny Street, 


CAL. ' 


SAN FRANCISCO, ? 


What is the use of paying five and six dollars per dozen 
for Cabinet Photographs, on Montgomery and Market 
strects, when the very best work can be obtained at this — 
Gallery for half the price. 

Children’s Cabinet Pictures taken by the instantancous 
process for three dollars per dozen; and, no matter how 
restless, a good likeness guaranteed. s 


ENGLISH FACE POWDER, 


— 


ENGLISH FACE POWDER 


BEAUTIFIES AND PRESERVES THE COMPLENION. 


No poisans are employed in its composition, and it can 
be used freely without injury to the face. The guides from 
the angel world evolved the idea thata harmless beautifier 
of the complexion would be a blessing to the world, and it 
has been placed in all the drug stores of San Francisco, for 
sale. Price 25 cents per box. nov2e 


[ Written for the Golden Gate. | 
A Song from the Heights, 


[Written for the Golden Gate.} 


A Boston Letter. 


BY HUDSON TUTTLE, 
BY JOHN WETIIERBEE. 


On Reason’s heights we stand with those 
Who fought life’s battle well, 

Who, martyrs for the truth and right, 
Beneath oppression fell: 


I never saw a finer gathering of people 
than occupied to its full extent Tremont 
Temple op the 31st of March; three ses- 
sions—forenoon, afternoon and evening. 
There was no time from the commence- 
ment of the services to its close at past 10 
o’clock in the evenlng that there were not 
fully three thousand people present. It 
was a very pleasant circumstance that all 
the societies united on this Thirty-Ninth 
Anniversary. Ido not remember an in- 
stance of the kind before since the first 
one in 1868, which was its twentieth anni- 
versary. On all the occasions since there 


have been at least two; sometimes more. 
The Ladies’ Aid Society always making it 
a feature to celebrate the 31st, and some 
other society doing the same, other socie- 
ties joining either one or the other, and 
each trying by the employing of talent or 
some sensation to outdo the other, and a 
Spiritualist ‘at large, like myself, wishing 
to take the whole in has had to float from 
one to the other, so that the outside world, 
the superficial observers, and even the re- 
porters for the secular papers, got no real- 
izing sense of the magnitude of our move- 
ment as one would if concentrated. The 
occasions have always been interesting and 
popular, and it has been a day that the 
Spiritualists in all the fifty or one hundred 
towns and cities in our vicinity have made 
it a point to be present, so when divided 
the meetings were large and attractive, but 
by no means as imposing as if united. On 
this thirty-ninth it was a union celebration, 
and I never saw in this city a finer gather- 
ing, intelligent-looking and respectable an 
audience, that came to stay, and did stay, 
and the doings were fully appreciated. I 
think Spiritualism on this occasion made a 
better impression than ever before, and 
the secular press felt its influence, and the 
reports were respectful, and it was as well 
treated as the gatherings.of any other re- 
ligious body. 

Boston is a sort of head center of Spirit- 
ualism; more attention paid to it than in 
any other locality in the world. ‘There 
are three or four large societies, and more 
still of smaller ones, lyceums, ladies aid 
societies, and circles innumerable, and 
about ten materializing mediums giving 
from three to six seances every week. 
This large union gathering gives but a 
partial idea of the magnitude of the cause 
in this vicinity, but on this occasion it 
gave a better idea of it to the outside ob- 
server than has been customary, and the 
fact was a frequent matter of comment. 
It was in every respect such a marked suc- 
cess that the plan unquestionably wili 
hereafter be followed. 

On this occasion instead of employing 
two or three of our distinguished speakers 
to occupy the time of a session each, and 
filling up the interstices with a few short 
speeches, readings and music. It seemed 
to be the feeling of the committee of in- 
viting all, both the bright and the lesser 
lights, who are in the habit of having 
good words to say, for each to say them, 
and from five to fifteen minutes being al- 
lowed to each, and in that way some 
twenty-five or thirty were heard from. To 
be sure it seemed somewhat odd to see 
some of the eloquently inexhaustables 
saying their say in ten or fifteen minutes 
when an hour hardly suffices; but the 
effect was good, for there was hardly a 
speech made that did not seem to end too 
soon, and a little more would not have 
been fatiguing. I do not know as this 
plan could have been carried out so well 
anywhere else. Boston seems to abound 
in local talent, and, besides it, as is apt to 
be the case, it was well supplied from the 
outside of our locality or tendency to 
gravitate Hubward on occasions when the 
“ morning light” seems to be breaking. 

Eben Cobb, who was the active Vice- 
President, opened the meeting with some 
introductory remarks and then introduced 
Capt. Richard Holmes as the president 
of the day who made a dignified and able 
speech, tipped at the end with an appro- 
priate poetic effusion. During the three 
sessions, occupying about nine hours, we 
had short addresses from each of the fol- 
lowing persons, not exactly in the order 
named, but all responded at the call of 
the president: Mrs. Sarah Byrnes, Allen 
Putnam, Mrs. R. S. Lillie, Edgar W. 
Emerson, John Wetherbee, J. Frank Bax- 
ter, John W. Day, Miss M. T. Shelhamer, 
J. Wm. Fletcher, Dr. J. C. Street, Mrs. 
M. A. Richer, Mrs. Abbie N. Burnham, 
Mrs. M. Townsend Wood, Dr. A. H. 
Richardson, J. B. Hatch, Hon. Warren 
Chase, Mrs. Clara A. Field, Thomas 
Dowling, Dr. J. R. Buchanan, L. L. 
Whitlock, Dr. H. B. Storer, A. A. 
Wheelock, Dean Clark. Between these 
speakers there was fine singing, by Mr. 
Lillie, J. F. Baxter, Dr. Buffrum, Charley 
Sullivan, and sorne ladies whose names 
have escaped me, and Baldwin’s band was 
on the platform during the day and even- 
ing, and Miss Lucette Webster the elocu- 
tionist gave several pleasant recitations at 
each of the sessions. 

Points: Allen Putnam is a veteran in 
his 85th year. He is mentally well pre- 
served, and his experience as a believer 
in Spiritualism dates back to 1852, He 
makes almost a specialty of officiating at 
funerals. There seems to be something 
quite fitting in his doing so, as he seems 
to be post due, overlooked by the 
white-robed angel, and we hope it will 
be some time yet before he ıs drafted. 
He must be careful and not be too 


Not puling saints who hold by faiths, 
Not priest with caut and sneer, 

Not reprobates, by Jesus’ bleod, 
With consciences washed clear. 


But noble thinkers of all time, 
The good, the true, the pure, 
Whose noble lives and loving deeds, 
Have made their calling sure. 


The weakling throng wholive by faith 
May go their own blind way, 

And boast they love the clouds of night 
Retter than sunniest day. 


Our faith must spring from knowledge 
Not blind, but starry-eyed; 

Our sacred scriptures, nature's page, 
And Reason for our guide. 


The Old Ferryman, 
Gleamed the sunset’s crimson glory 
Through the windows of the West; 

Crept the night-wind o'er the mountain, 
Seeking rest. 

£. + 
In a cabin rude, lay dying 
Its one tenant, old and gray; 

Those who watched knew life was ebbing 
Fast away. 


But he roused with weary effort, 

Saw the sunset’s glowing light 

Shining on the'peaceful river, 
Pure and bright. 


“ Day is done,” he softly murmured; 
* Falls the welcome night at last. 
Through the long hours I've been dreaming 
OF the past. 


“ Dreamt I of a low, white farm-house, 
Daisied field and dewy glade, 
Where in childhood’s joy unshadowed, 
Oft I played. 


“ But the dear ones,—father, mother, 
Kindred all—ah, where are they ? 
And one else, a Mower of beauty, 

Little May? 


“ Years, long years, they’ve calmly slumbered, 
Heeding not the shine or rain, 
In the grave, on earth to waken 
Neer again. 


“ Angels, come, my soul to ferry 
O'er Death’s river, dark and wide l 
Nearer sounds the mystic murmur 


Of the tide. 


“ Hear ye not the music stealing ? 
Oh, how brightly gleam the skies ! 
Somber mists uplift, revealing 

Paradise! 


“ There, with hands outstretched in welcome, 
By the shining gates of gold, ' 
Once again my long-lost dear ones 


I behold.” 


Waned the sunset’s crimson glory 
Down the windows of the West; 
And the guardian of the ferry, 
Lay at rest. 
—Mamie O. Jonsson, in * Woman's Journal,” 


His Wife. 


I cannot touch his check; 
Nor ruffe with a loving breath his hair; 
I look into his eyes, and hear him speak, — 
He never knows that I am there! 
Oh, if my darling would but only know 
That day and night, through all his weary life, 
I, whom he loved in the years long ago, 
Am with him still, —his wife ! 


I watch him at his task, 
“ When the broad sunbeams first light up his room; 
I watch him till the evening lays her mask 
Upon the face of day; and in the gloom 
He lays his pencil down and silent sits, 
And leans his chin upon his hand and sighs; 
How well I know what memory round him fits 1 
* Tread it in his eyes. 


And when his pencil’s skill 
Has sometimes wrought a touch of happy art, 
I see his face with sudden gladness fill; 
I see him turn, with eager lips apart, 
To bid me come and welcome his success; 
And then he droops, and throws his brush aside. 
Oh, if my darling then could only guess 
That she is near who died! 


Sometimes I fancy, too, 
That he does dimly know it,—that he feels 
Some influence of love pass thrilling through 
Death’s prison bars, the spirit’s bonds and seals; 
Some dear companionship around him still; 
Some whispered blessing, faintly breathed caress, 
The presence of a love no death can kill 
Brightening his loneliness. A 


Ah, but it cannot be! 

The dead are with the living,—I am here; 
But he, my living love, he cannot see 

His dead wife, though she cling to him so near. 
I seck his eyes; I press against his cheek; 

T hear him breathe my name in wailing tone; 
He calls me, calls his wife, I cannot speak; 

He thinks he is alone, 


This is the bitterness of death, — 
To know he loves me, pines and yearns for me; 
To see him, stil] be near him, feel his breath 
Fan my sad cheek, and yet I am not free 
To bid him fecl, by any faintest touch, 
That she who never left his side in life~ 
She who so loved him, whom he loved so much— 


Is with him sti!l his wife, 
—Justin MCCARTHY, 


Parting. 


Farewell! that word has broken hearts 
And blinded eyes with tears; 

Farewell | one stays, and one departs; 
Between them roll the years, 


No wonder why who say it think— 
Farewell | he may fare ill; 

No wonder that their spirits sink 
And all their hopes grow chill. 


Good-bye! that word makes faces pale 
And fills the soul with fears; 

Good-bye! two words that wing a wail 
Which flutters down the years. 


No wonder they who say it feci 
Such pangs for those who go; 

Good-bye they wish the parted weal, 
But ab! they may meet woe. 


Adicu! such is the word for us, 
"Lis more than word—'tis prayer; 
They do not part, who do part thus, 


For God is everywhere. 
—Abram J. RYAN. 


GOLDEN GATE. 


strongly in favor of Mrs. Fairchild’s mate- 
rializations, for I hear the venerable editor 
of the Banner of Light says, ““ Ex-Senator 
Morrill and the venerable Thomas R. 
Hazard were taken over for opposing him 
in her connection.” I tremble a little 
myself, not for sticking by her; that is 
my duty knowing her to be genuine, but 
perhaps, as there are exceptions to all 
general rules, I may be overlooked and 
stay a spell longer on ground where I can 
cast ‘‘ shadows.” ; 

Among the short addresses I was un- 
commonly struck with two of them, and 
was very sorry when they ended, and 
wished time had stopped and they had 
been an hour each instead of fifteen min- 
utes. These were by Mrs. Lillie and 
Warren Chase, ‘The former was a jewel 
of eloquence and rational sense. í do 
not know as I ever heard anything finer. 
I think decidedly she is the queen of the 
platform. The latter was rougher elo- 
quence, but was full of chunks of wisdom. 

John W. Day’s address was an original 
poem. He is known by his connection 
with the Banner of Light, in an editorial 
capacity; not the editor that every one 
knows, but I don’t know what the dear 
old Banner would do without him. His 
poem on this occasion was very happy and 
appropriate, and he is no novice, haying 
written many fine pieces, and when I was 
in a better shape for knowing than I am 
now. I expected to see them in a more 
enduring form, or in book shape, and that 
may be one of his futures. 

Wishing to say as much as I could in 
ten minutes I wrote out my speech to 
read. Iam nota good reader, so 1 lost 
my courage, let my prepared speech re- 
man in my pocket and spoke extempora- 
neously, and I guess it was the wise thing 
to have done, judging by its reception and 
some little taffy that my favorites gave me 
afterwards; but that is not my object in 
thus speaking of myself. A middle-aged 
man said to me, as I was going out, that 
I was speaking under the influence of 
Wm. White (once editor of the Banner) 
and Dr. H. F. Gardner, and that both 
of them were aside of me when I was 
speaking. I don’t, however, take much 
stock in that, for I am not mediumistic; 
but it was singular that an hour after that, 
being introduced to Mrs. Warren Chase 
in the Banner bookstore, she said she saw 
Wm. White and Dr. Gardner by my side 
when I was speaking; she said there was 
no mistake about it, as she knew them 
well. Mr. Edgar W. Emerson, while giv- 
ing tests, said a well-known spirit was 
present and interested in these doings, 
and said a few encouraging words which 
he said was Dr. H. F. Gardner, and he 
would very likely have been present on 
an occasion like this. J have just men- 
tioned this as a sort of a coincidence, and 
when I remember once the Doctor said 
to me, after once reading an address, 
“ John, don’t you ever write your speech 
again.” And I don’t know as I ever have 
and this was eighteen or twenty years ago, 
and it was singular that I so suddenly 
changed my mind and talked instead of 
read. I should be very sorry to suppose 
that anybody but ‘‘ shadows” was con- 
trolling me; but I thought I would men- 
tion this for the fun of it, trusting that I 
am not speaking wiser than I know. 


ADVERTISEMENTS, 


Nov READY! 


—— 


New Edition of Cabinet Photographs of 
the Ancient Band, 


* Across Sixteen Tuousand Years, We Come 
To You!" 


After being out of print for over ten years (the Negatives 
having been destroyed), the Original Life-Size Anderson 
Pencil Paintings, formerly on exibition in San Francisco, 
comprising the 


“SPIRIT ART GALLERY,” 


Have been returned to me from New York, new Negatives 
taken, and a new edition printed of these Remarkable and 
Beautiful Spirit Portraits, which I am now able to supply to 
all orders, at the reduced price of $10.00 for the set of 


28 Cabinet Photographs, 
Including a copy of the Biographical Catalogue. 


Of these Wondrously Beautiful Portraits, no description 
can convey to the mind of another any adequate conception 
of the exquisite finish in costume, shading and expression, 
which gives them such a high character as Works of Art. 
In fact, these Portraits of the residents of earth, in the long 
forgotten ages of the past, are simply Magnificent. Among 
them are Kings, Warriors, Sages, Philosophers, Historians, 
Alchemists, Magicians, Poets, Artists, Priests, Reformers, 
Scienti-ts, Law-givers, Artisans, covering the widest range 
of human thought, and the highest development of human 
civilization and intellect. 


TESTIMONIALS: 
"These Pictures are just wonderful, and I should think 
every Spiritualist in the land, who could afford it, would 
have a set of them."—Dx. Jos. Bears, Greenfield, Mass, 


«Executed in the highest style of art, and producing the 
most pleasing impression. as well as astonishment.”—Rnr- 
LIGIO PHILOSOPHICAL JOURNAL. 


* I think the Original Drawings must be exquisite in style j 


and finish. I shail take the greatest pleasure in exhibiting 
the photos to people on every occasion." —Miss Lessit N. 
Goove.t, Amherst, Mass. 


Prices: Full set, $10; Single photos, 50 cents; Five for $2. 
Catalogue, 25 cents. Address orders to 


» MRS. J. WINCHESTER, 
San Francisco, Cala. 


P. O. Box, 2352. 
fes-2m 


JOR SALE. 
A Well Paying Business! 


SUITABLE FOR A MAGNETIC OR MENTAL 
HEALER, 


A Medium, or any intelligent man or woman disposing of 
$100 to $200. 


mar26-ef Arrty AT Tus Orricr. 


WANTED~A BROTHER OR SISTER, OR BOTH, 
as partners and workers in the dieuc reform, within 
the Gulden Gate—for companions in the work of uplifting 
humanity—Paority of Life and conduct the only capital re- 
quired, and the only reward, health—a sound mind in a 
sound body. The work required is to build a temple wore 
thy the abode of the living God. 
Levi Simpson ELPHICK, 


ap2-4w No, 841 Market Street 


[April 16, :887. 
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BUY ONLY THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


“NEW HOME,” 


TIME SCIKEDULE. 


Passenger trains will leaye and arrive at Passenger 
Depot (Townsend St., bet. Third and Fourth), Sar 
Francisco : 


Leave S. F. } Commencing Ang. 20, 1886. 7 Annie S, F. 
Big0 A. j A. 
10:40 A. B310 A. 
11:30 A. k 9:03 A 
* 3:30 P. San Mateo, Redwood, and 010k A. 
4:25 P. 7e 3:36 P 
“ss re Menlo Park. 4:59 P 
6:30 P. z Gio P, 
tras P t 7:30 P. 
4 MERTE, 

8:30 A. 9:03 A 
10140 A. Santa Clara, San Jose, and ticio A 


4:25 P. Principal Way Stations. 


Gilroy, Pajaro, Castroville, 
Salinas and Monterey 


i 
l 

* 3:30 P, t* 3:36 p. 
i 
1 
i 
' 


l 
10:40 A. | 
* 3:30 P. 


á EMESA Watsonville, Camp Goodhall, 

The Best Sewing Machine in the World! | 1o a. f Aptos, New Brighton, Soquel (1084. 
Ip (Capitola), and Santa Cruz. oa) 

A Monterey and Santa Cruz, Pre 
Send for circulars, price-lists and terms, to The New Home 17:50.. { (Sunday Excurs pt Sisse 
Sewing Machine Company. 10140 A. { Hollister and | “10:02 a, 
® 3:30 P. Tres Pinos. Í 6:o0pP. 
10:40 A. } Soledad, San Ardo and Way Stat’ns. 4 6:00 P, 


General Agency and Salesrooms, = - 
A.—Morning. v.—Alternoon, 


*Sundays excepted, x t Sundays only. 
tTheatre Train, Saturdays only. 
Standard time furnished by Randolph & Co. 
STAGE CONNECTIONS are made with the 10:40 A. 
M. Train, except Pescapero Stages via. San Mateo and 
Redwood, which connect with 2:30 A. M. Train. 
SPECIAL ROUND-TKIv ‘TICKEITS—Ac Keduced 
Rates—to Monterey, Aptos, Soquel, Santa Cruz, and Pes- 
cadero: also, to Gilroy, Paraiso and Paso Robles Springs. 


634 Market St., opposite Palace Hotel, 


SAN FRANCISCO. 
ARTHUR M. HILL, Manager. 


juns-3m 


SOUTH PACIFIC COAST 


RAILROAD. 


i EXCURSION TICKETS 


Sold Sunday morning. good 
For Sundays only, lie Return sane day. fe 


PASSENGER TRAINS LEAVE STATION, FOOT | For Saturday, Sold Saturday and Sunday only; 
of Market Street, SOUTH SIDR, at a Sunday ani fgooa for Return until following Mon. 
S: A. M., daily, for Alvarado. Newark, Centreville, Monday. day, inclusive, at the following rates 
9:30 Aiviso, Santa Clara, SAN JOSE, Los Gatos, | Round Trip Sat toy Round Trip Satto 
Wrights, Glenwood, Felton, Big Trees, Boulder Creek, | from San |S!-{Mon.| from Sau |S" [Mon 
SANTA PIHO and e ay stunone- Paros gr: y Francisco to| TEt Pkt. | Francisco to | TEU | Tkt, 
m . M. (except Sunday), Express: Mt. Eden, Alva- | aeinn | A eee -lere rm 
2 :30 rado, Newark, Centreville, Alviso, Agnews, Santa ne Jé $ FH Sount n Viewj$ i 30$ 3 p 
Clara, SAN JOSE, Los Gatos, and all stations to Boulder | Millbrac....)...... go|Santa Clara.,.| 175| 2 50 
Creek and SANTA CRUZ—Parlor Car, San Marao R Et: aui ara... 1 T5 2 = 
4:30 P. Mx daily, for SAN JOSE, Los Gatos and in- | Belmont | 1 oo} 125 rire ed peere a 00 
aa S a points. Saturdays and Sundays to Redwood X 1 99 1 49 Aptos rabid EES 5 00 
$5 Excursion to Santa Cruz and Bover Creek, and are aaie 4 Soquel, .... setdegess 9 
$2.50 to Sax Jose, on Saturdays and Sundays, to re- AP PAF TaS z ~ A pas Semen è H ed 


turn on Monday inclusive. 
$1.75 to Santa Ciara and San Jose and return —Sun- 
days only. 


TICKET Orrices.—Passenger Depot, Townsend St, 
Valencia Street Station and No, 613 Market street, 


x A. M. and 2:30 P. M., Trains with Stage at Los 
8 730 Gatos for Congress Springs. s Grand Hotel. 
All Through Trains connect at Felton for Boulder Creek | A, C. BASSETT, H. R. JUDAH, 
and points on Felton and Pescadero Railroad, Superintendent. Asst. Pass. & Tkt. Agt 
To Oakland and Alameda. j 
26:00, 36:39, 27:00, 7:30, 8:00, 8:30, 9:00, 9:30, 10:00, 10:30, 
TriOO, 11130, A. M. 12100 M. 12130, 1:00, 1:30, 7:00, 2:30, 
Size ions ae si a ni sn sie ni oe SOUTH ERN PAC | FIC 
Q530, 1014S, ITig5 Ms Me 
From FOURTEENTH AND WENSTER STREETS, OAKLAND: 
25:30, 26:00, 26:30, 7:00, 7:30, 8:00, 8:30, 9:00, 9:30, 10:00, 
10130, 11100, 11130, A. M. 12100 M. 12:30, 1:100, 1730, 2100, COMP Ay Wy. 


2:30, 3100, 3730, 4100, 4:30, 5,00, 5:30, 6100, 6:30, 7:00, 7130, 
8:30, 9:30, 10:45, 11145 P. M. 
- From Hicu STREET, ALAMEDA ! 45:16, 5:46, 26:16, 6:46, 
7:16, 7:46, 8:16, 8:46, 9:16, 9:46, 10:16, 10346, 11:16. 11:46, A. 
M. 12:16, 12:45, 1:16, 1:46, 2:16, 2:46, 3:16, 3246, 4316, 4:46, 
5:16, 5346, 6:16, 6:46, 7:26, 9:16, 1013r, 12:32 P, M. 

4Sunday excepted, 

Ticket, Telegraph and Transfer Offices, 222 Montgomery 
Street, San Francisco, 


Time Schedule, April 6, 1883. 


TRAINS LEAVE, AND AKE DUE TO ARRIVE AT 
SAN FRANCISCO, AS FOLLOWS: 


| 


1. FILLMORE W. T. FITZGERALD, y y 
Superintendent. G F. & P. Ag’ LEAVI DESTINATION. | gece 

to be made. Cut this out and return tous, | 18.00 a. m.|..Byron .......-......---....-- fiolo p.m 

and we will send you free, something of | 8,00 a, m.|..Calistoga and Napa. "19.107. m 

t s great value and importance to you, that | *4.00 p. m.f.. = ren AE: -| 6.10 p.m 
will start you in business which will bring you in more money | 7.30 a. m.|..Colfax.......... 0.25 aoaaa 5.40 p. m 
right away than anything else in this world. Any one can | 7.30 a. m.|..Delta, Redding and Portland] 6.40 p. m 
do the work and live at home. Either sex; all ages. Some- | *3.30 p. m.|..Galt, via Martinez.. *10.40n. m 
thing new, that just coins money for all workers. We will | 8.00 a. m.j..Ione, via Livermore 5.40 p. m 
start you; capital not needed. This is one of the genuine, | 4.00 p. m.|..Knight's Landi 10.10 a. m 
important chances of a lifetime. ‘Those who are ambitious | 5.00 p.m,)..Livermore and *8.10 a. m 
and enterprising will not delay. Grand outfit free. *8.00 a. m.|..Martinez.. $ 6.10 p.m 
ddress, True & Co., Augusta, Maine. 2 a. = . ER a 355 in p. m 

30 p. m. ojave, z .40 a. m 

7.00 p. m. jei asoand nett Emi 6.10 a, m 

FRED EVANS’ 0.00 a. m.|..Niles and Haywards. 3.40 p. m 
po p. m.| {Ogden and Erpros 11.10 a. m 

.00 p. m.| (East...,..,} Emigrant -| 9.40 a, m 

Magnetized 7.30 A. m.|..Red Binff via Merysviile....| 5.40 p. m 

zis A 8.00 a, m.|..Sacramento, via Livermore.| 5.40 p.m 
DEVELOPING SLATES ! | 730: mi: ae via Benicia. ..| 6.40 p.m 
3.00 p.m,|. bs via Benicia. ...|11.10 asm 

4.00 p. m.|.. $ via Benicia... .110.10 a. m 

+ p- m.|..Sacramento River Steamers. 35.00 a. m 

FRED EVANS, Pry Av m —— actewedesieb eam: o4 49 p. m 

3.00 p. m.|.. ee et 9.40 a. m 

; <TaE= pe a. m.|..Stockton, ES cl Sar ee nie wan p.m 

‘ 30 A. m.j. “via Martinez. ...... 7. m 

WONDERFUL | *8.30 p. m.|.. “yia Martinez... |*10.410a.m 

*9.30 n. m.i..Tulare and Fresno.. ..... .'*7.10 p.m 

SHPEPENDENT *Sundays excepted. iSundays only. 
A Slate-Writer! LOCAL FERRY TRAINS, 
And (Via Oakland Pier.) 

AUTOMATIC FROM SAN FRANCISCO, DAILY, : 

Writer! To EAST OAKLAND—*6.00, *6.30, 7.00, 7.20, 8.00, 
visor! | babe aoo, aao, 0o, 1030, 1400 ha 1200 1290 

ee .00, 1.30, 2.00, 2.30, 3.00, 3.30, 4.00, 4.30, 5.00, 5. 

Has been instructed | 6.00, 6.30, 7.00, 8.00, 9.00, 10.00, 11,00, 12,00. 


by his guides to an- 
nonnce to his friends 
r 5 and the public, that he 
is prepared, through his guides, to develop any mediumistic 
persons for these convincing phases of spirit power. 

Persons residing at a distance can send for Mr. Evans’ 
Macnetisep DeveLorinc SLatTes with instructions of 
how to sit. Send four r-cent stamps for circular, stating 
age, sex. etc., in your hand-writing, to 

> FRED EVANS, 

1244 Mission Street, San Francisco, 


To FRUIT VALE—*6.00, *6.30, *7.00, *7.30, *8.00; 
*8.30, *3.30, *4.00, "4.30, *5.00, *5.30, *6.00, 76.20, 9.00. 
To FRUIT VALE (via Alameda)—*9,30 a. m., 6.30, 

111.00, *12.00 p. m. 

To ALAMEDA—*6.00, *6.30, 7.00, *7.30, 8.00, *S.30, 9.00 

9.30, 10.00, 110.30, 11-00, 111.30, 12.00, 112.30, 1.00, 11.30, 
00, 3.00, 3.30, 4:00, 4.30, 5,00, 5.30, 6.00, 6.30, 7.00, S.00. 
9.00, 10,00, 11.00, 12.00, 

To BERKELEY—"6.00, *6.30, 7.00, *7.30, 8.00, 78.30, 
9.00, 19.30, 16.00, 110.30, 11.00, 111.30, 12.00, 1.00, 2.00; 
3.00, 4.00, 4.30, 5.00, 6.30, 6.00, 0.30, 7.00, 'S,00, 9,00, 
10.00, 11.00, *12.00, 

To WEST BERKELEY—*6.00, *6.30, 7.00, *7.30, 18.00, 
*8.30, 9.00, 10.00, 11.00, 11.00, 2.00, 3.00, 4.00, *4.30, 5.00, 

_ 75.30, 6.00; "6,80, 7.00, ; 


TO SAN FRANCISCO, DAILY. 


From FRUIT VALE—*6.28, *6.53, *7,28, 17.53, *8.28 
8.53, *9,23, "10.21, “4.23, 74.53, 75.33, 75.08, 6.25, *6.53) 
7.25, 9.50. 

Crom FRUIT VALE (via Alameda)—"5,15, *5.45, 16.45, 
9.15, "3.15. 

From EAST OAKLAND—*5,30, *6.00, 6.30, 7.00, 7.30, 
8,00, 8.30, 9,00, 9.30, 10.00, 10.30, 11.00, 11.30, ‘12.00, 
12.30, 1.00, 1.30, 2.00, 2.30, 3.00, 3.30, 4.00, 4,30, 5.00, 
5.80, 6.00, 6.30, 7,00, 7.57, 8.57, 9 57, 10.57. 

From BROADWAY, Oakland—*5.37, "6.07, 6.37, 7.07, 
7.87, 8.07, 8,37, 9.07, 9,37, 10,07, 10.37, 11.07, 11.37, 12.07, 
12.87, 1.07, 1.37, 2.07, 2.87, 3.07, 3.37, 4.07, 437, 5.07, 
5.87, 6.07, 6.37, 7.07, 8.06, 9,06, 10/06, 11.06, 

From ALAMEDA—*5.22, *5.52, *6.22, 6,52, 7.22, 7.6%, 
58.22, 8.52, 9.2% 9.52, jidiae, 10,52, 711.22, 11.52, fazed, 

2.52, 11.22, 1.52, 2.52, 3,22, 3,62, 4.22, 4.52, 5,22, 6.52 
6,22, 6.52, 7.52, 8.52, 9.59, 10.52, IO Ra Ea Re 

From BERKELEY—*5.15, *5.45, *6,15, 6.45, *7.15, 7.49, 
73.15, 8.45, 19.15, 9.45, 110.15, 10.45, 111.15“ 11.45, 12.43, 
1-45, 2:45, 9.45, 4.15, 4.45, 6.15, 9.49, 6.15, 6.45, 7.45, 8.49, 


, 10.495. 


may 29 


(Mr. Evans will be absent from San Francisco from 
April 3d to May rst, 1887.) 


yo PRINTING, 


z 
———— 9 


—— 


Ag JOB PRINTING! 


NTING! |— 


—— e 


We have now completed arrangements with one of the best 
Job Printing offices in the city, whereby we 
are able to fill all orders for 


—{JOB PRINTING!}— 


In the Most Satisfactory Manner ana upon the Be-t 


Possible ‘Terms, From WEST BERKELEY—‘3.45, *6.15, 6.45, "7.15, 


7.45, 8.45, 1915, 949, 10.45, 11245, 1.45, 2.45, 3.45, 4045, 

$5.15, 6.4, 0.15, 643, 47.15. 
CREEK ROUTE. 

From SAN FRANCISCO—'7.15, 9.15, 11.15, 1.15, 315, 


5.15. 
From OAKLAND—*6,15, 8.15, 10.15, 12.15, 2.15, 4.15. 


‘Golden Gate” P. and P. Company. 


PSYCHOGRAPH, 


OR 


* Sundays excepted. { Sundays only. 


DIAL PLANCHETTE, 


“Standard Time" furnished by RANDOLPH & CO., 
Jewelers, 101 and 103 Montgomery St., San Francisco. 


This instrament was designed by a medium whose writings 
are familiar to the world and whose books have been trans 
lated into several languages, The Vsychograph is thought 
to be superior in every way to the old fashioned Planchette, 
or any other similar device, both for recciving communica. 
tions from the spirit world and as an aid in developing me- 
diumship, Those who have experimented with the Psycho- 
graph claim that it is 


One of the Best Aids in the Family Cirele ! 


One of the Most Certain Methods for receiving Correct 
lessages. 


Safe delivery guaranted. 


A. N. TOWNE, 


Gen, Man, 
ATTENTION! 


WORKING CLASSES eee 


pared to furnish all classes with employment at home, the 
whole of the tine, or for their spare moments, Business 
new, light and profitable. Persons of either sex easly eam 
from 50 cents to $5.07 per evening, and a proportional sum 
by devoting all their time to the business. Boys and girls 
earn nearly as much a men, That all who see this may 
send their address, and test the business, we make this offer, 
To such as are not well satisfied we will send one dollar te 
pay for the trouble of writing. Full particalarn and outht 
free. Address Grorce Stinson Ñ Cos Portland, Maine- 


T. 1. GOODMAN, 
Gen, Pass & Tkt, Agt. 


Sent postpaid for $1.00. 


Address, = PSYCHOGRAPH COMPANY, 
febxz Berlin Heights, Ohio, 


